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THE WOMEN BEHIND THE STARS ө Mrs. Reggie Parks 


Jealous 
of Love 
Rivals 


Not 


Nicole! 


PETITE NICOLE PARKS has honey-colored hair and the 
biggest, brightest blue eyes you've ever seen. But it's 
her smile that attracts you the most—because it's a smile 
that can melt even a heart of stone. 

"Everytime ! look at Nicole," says her famous hus- 
band, Reg Parks, “І think 1 am married to Mona Lisa." 

What makes Nicole even more appealing to the 
average American male is that she speaks with a cute 
French accent—like а female Maurice Chevalier. 

"Listening to her talk," said one of Reggie's envious 
friends, "is like being in Paris. When she gives you 
that, ‘How you say in English?’ or when she says 
‘Paree,’ with that l-o-n-g “Е, you think you're in the 
heart of Paris." 

Parks’ gorgeous wife was born Nicole Vroit, in 
Nancy, France, 20 years ago. She came to the United 
States in 1961, tried professional modeling for a while, 
then met Reggie. 

"It was love at first sight," Reg beamed, “апа we 
were married before either of us knew what had hap- 
pened." 

Home for Nicole and Reg Parks is a comfortable 
trailer parked just outside Omaha, Neb. Nicole has 
decorated it, using her artistic flair to make it look like 
а cozy cottage in the country. There are bright-colored 
curtains, hooked rugs and a dazzling collection of bric- 
a-brac on hanging wooden racks. In the evening, spe- 


(First of a Series) 


cially-arranged lamps give off а warm, romantic glow. 

“The trouble is that we can't spend enough time 
here at home,” moaned Reg. "We are traveling nine 
months out of the year.” 

Nicole doesn’t mind moving around the U.S. “Ev- 
erything is so different here in America," she said with 
widened eyes. "Everything is so big. So rich. So... 
how you say? So magnifique. . . ." 

"She even finds an auto junkyard beautiful in 
America," Reggie said with a wink. 

When she saw him wink, Nicole grinned and 
punched him playfully on the arm. "You make fun of 
poor Nicole," she said with mock sadness. Then she 
fell into his arms and he kissed her tenderly on the 
cheek. 

Nicole insists that she would rather be married to 
"my Reggie" than anybody else in the world, “Не is so 
understanding and tender," she cooed. 

Nicole doesn't get angry when she sees all those 
pretty girls swarming around Reggie's dressing room 
door waiting for him to come out. She just fades into 
the background and watches. She says it makes her 
very proud to see her husband attract all that attention. 

"| watch those excited girls while they wait for 
Reggie. When he gives them his autograph they are 
very happy and very thrilled. But there is only one 
woman who has him. That is why | am so proud." и 


BOYS! MEN! |11 HELP YOU MASTER 


YUBIWAZA 


ays N.J.FLEMIN 


— YUBIWAZA MASTE 


*(YUBIWAZA IS THE SECRET, AMAZINGLY EASY ART OF SELF-DE- 
FENSE THAT TURNS JUST ONE FINGER OR YOUR HANDS INTO A 
‚ POTENT WEAPON OF DEFENSE—WITHOUT ANY BODILY CONTACT...) 
In just 2 hours after you receive "YUBIWAZA" 
you will be on your way to being an invincible 


Yubiwaza Master, at home, this Fast, EASY pic- 
ture way or it costs you nothing. 


WHAT YUBIWAZA CAN DO FOR YOU IN JUST A FEW SECONDS 
11:06 P.M.—They attack 
you with fists and bot- 


. You counterattack 
with YUBIWAZA . 


11:03 P.M.—You return 
from dance. Hoodlums 
throw insulting remarks Ш 
ło your dote. 


11:06 Р.М. PLUS 7 SEC- 
ONDS — You с 

touched — while every 
hoodlum is on the run 


The VITAL Decision is YOURS to ma 
"chicken" by running away? CJ Be a 


1 Which shall it be? [ 7 To pi 
hhothead" and be beaten LI Mail 


coupon now and be prepared with Yubiwaza to send your attackers flying * 


ГМ А 3rd-DEGREE HOLDER OF THE BLACK BELT—SYMBOL OF HIGH PRO- 


FICIENCY ІМ THE JAPANESE SYSTEM 
WEAPONS BUT BARE HANDS. 


OF SELF-DEFENSE THAT USES NO 


I spent many years in Japan learning these 


little-known SECRETS. The most amazingly effective of all Self-Defense 
techniques that stood out in ALL my Japanese Training is contained in my 
AMAZING new Yubiwaza book - all yours to have if you ACT NOW, YUBI- 


WAZA is the name of a fantastic 
system of Self-Defense that makes 
use of an EASY-to-Learn knowledge 
of vital body areas and the tecnniques 
of the use of just ONE Finger or the 
entire hand to counteract & overcome 
ANY violent attack. ]t is commonly 
known that with the aid of IG 
young men - and girls, too!.- with 
only a few hours of training, turn 
back 2, 3 and even 4 attackers - tem- 
porarily DISABLING ONE, putting 
another to flight. making a third howl 
with pain, while the fourth begged 
his opponent to stop! 


NOW YOU TOO CAN 
LEARN YUBIWAZA! 


The experts in Japan, who know and 
teach these ONE - finger techniques, 
have now explained that YUBIWAZA 
is a centuries-old system of Self- 
Defense which is so simple and so 
effective that outsiders were never 
instructed in its use. The system was 
restricted to Japanese who SWORE 
to apply these methods only in time of 
danger and attack by an aggressor. 
Many of the very techniques in my 
Yubiwaza book, once highly guarded 
secrets of the ancient Samurai war - 
riors never shown to outsiders are 
now shown to you - FIRST time! 


@ EASY --And 1 өт now ready to 
I show you, too, through clear, easy- 
to-understand photos, every secre! 
1 guarantee to make you a YUBI: 
WAZA specialist іп hours—or every 
cent you paid will be refunded. You 
don't have to a 
where | 


how to practice 
YUBIWAZA in the privacy of your 
own home 
vtes of proci 
you how 10 
hoodlums, b “wise guys” 
i d who respect 
ives nor property. 
you apply YUBIWAZA meth- 
you can cut an aggressor 
down with JUST ONE FINGER! You 
can disarm an opponent rushing you 
with his fists, а broken bottle, 
revolver or any kind of bludgeon. 
You con turn ап aggressor's attack 
into your advantage with only one 
finger ог your bore hands. No mat- 
!" the action gets, 
YUBJWAZA keeps you 
You con apply simple pressure ofl 
your finger agoinst. any orte of а 
dozen or more vital nerve 
of your nen! and ма! 
e knife 


"on пор. 1 


9 
рау alilesstond fata). НА the 
neighborhood bully pushes you, you 


* have 


"| WEIGH ONLY 98 LBS. — YET I 

CAN PARALYZE A 200 POUND 

ATTACKER WITH JUST A FINGER 

—BECAUSE | KNOW YUBIWAZA!" 
. says Yoshie Imanami — 


Prett 


Japanese wife of 


Fleming — Yubiwaza Master _ 


can make him say "uncle" quickly 
—with the help of YUBIWAZAI 


MASTER EVERY 
SITUATION! 


Make no mistake! The world is 
crowded with anti-social enemies 
who think nothing of sticking 
knife into the ribs ... 
peace-loving citizens | 

of it - . . or molesting boys and 
girls shamelessly. There is а crying 
need for a system of self-defense 
that relies on KNOWLEDGE, 

big muscles or strength . . . 
depends on TECHNIQUE — по! on 
weight or size of body . . . that is 
bosed on simple TRAINING—not 
illegal possession of weapon: 
When you know YUBIWAZA you 
can disarm and disable your op- 
ponent in seconds. You can repel 
а mugger who grabs you from 
behind—no matter how big he is or 
how much he weighs. Instantly you 
know WHERE to attack, and how. 
You learn the body's major vulner- 
able regions, the defense or on- 
quord position to take, and your 
body's personal weapons which you 
can apply to maximum advantage. 
I have jam-packed cll | know about 
YUBIWAZA into my Guide, which 1 
profusely — illustr. and 
clearly explained. | take you ste 
by step through the fundamentals 
of this amazing system so that you 
understand clearly опа immediately 
how these effective principles work. 
You n о» tricks 

marin 

куле без пу bully. 

touch vital spots that will make апу 
attacker helpl: matter wheth- 
er you are big or’ small, strong or 
weak, you сап overpower practi- 
cally any opponent with lightning 
speed! 


BECOME A NEW MANI 
Knowledge of YUBIWAZA will turn 
you into а NEW MAN even if you 
never actually have to use it! For 
yov will become SELF-ASSURED 
through your ability to handle your- 
self. You will walk with a deter- 


mined and confident air secure with 
knowledge that NOTHING can 
frighten you . . . that you can deal 
with ANY man, ANY weapon, ANY 
situation—and thet you can do all 
this with NO bodily contact! And 
you will win respect and admiration 
from everyon 
Thousands of men of all ages have 
won confidence and respect by 
learning YUBIWAZA. YOU can до 
the same! You owe it fo your own 
peace of mind . . . to your friends 
and loved ones—to able to 
fend yourself in these days when 
attack may come at any time ond 
place from hoodlums, criminals and 
delinquents. So mail Coupon NOW 
for my COMPLETE Instruction on 
YUBIWAZA. If you and your friends 
don't say that YUBIWAZA has made 
a NEW MAN out of you, every 
cent will be ‘refunded! 


TWO FREE GIFTS! 


If you order now, I'll 179098 with- 
out extra charge 2 fre 

ersonal copy 

OVERCOME AND MASTER AN IN- 
FERIORITY COMPLEX, BASHFULNESS 
AND SHYNESS—plus—HOW TO DO 
STRONG-MAN STUNTS WITH EASE. 
And if you order promyliy, I'll also 
include without extra charge your 
personal Membership Card in the 
American Yubiwaza Federation. 


SPECIAL 


Nothing Else To Buy W 
PACKED WITH PHOTOS 
AND ILLUSTRATIONS 
BY FLEMING 


IIIIII RETE 


FREE ` WITH YOUR ORDER — THESE 2- 


Ж THRILLING AND USEFUL GIFTS ! 285 Market 3t. Newark, NEW JERSEY 


WOW TO EASILY OVERCOME “HOW TO DO tush your complete VUBIWAEA Progra in piein wee: 
AND MASTER INFERIORITY T per. enclose оз payment in full—nothi more 

за fj билин, вазне, STRONG-MAN 
UFellows- did you know that you have un- 


YUBIWAZA SYSTEM, DEPT. у-234 


Я 

to buy. Му fri з and 1 must be delighted with my | 
amazing new YUBIWAZA power, or you will refund my | 
money in full. Include my FREE gifts with YUBIWAZA— | 
my personal cop: ру of HOW ТО EASILY OVERCOME AND 
MASTER AN INFERIORITY COMPLEX, BASHFULNESS AND 88 


e es 

you like to know how to tear a license 
plate in HALF . . . or break bricks barı 
handed, wing very little strength . . . or to 
split а plank by using breath, sand and 
straw? How about splitting a bottle cap in 
half? YOU CAN DO ALL OF THIS—if you 
know the secr Жыз the 
strength—but ur personal сору 
of HOW TO DO STRONG- МАМ STUNTS WITH AY 
EASE will show you exactly how each trick 
is performed! Mail Coupon NOW! 
AAA AAA ADI AI SS SSD AS SASS SD AD DIS SSA A 


SHYNESS and HOW ТО DO STRONG-MAN STUNTS 
WITH EASE. 


NAME . 
ADDRESS 
CITY -—. — 


АСЕ... 


- plus how to Break 


` Who's Got 
Ше Phony? 


YOU'VE PROBABLY heard that 
So many women are 


phony. 
Well, we wi eminded of it 
a letter 


have received since we started 
publishing. 

The writer od about our 
wonderful sto. and pictures, 
» then commented: 

“But there are so many wres- 
tling magaz on the news- 
stands that I'm never 
buying the genuine product. 
the others are lousy compared 
with you A 

Now that’s the sort of remark 
calculated to brighten any editor’s 
day. But it got us wonder 3 
How could this reader have over- 
looked our trademark ? 

The tradema: is that little 
rectangular box nted over the 
big “W” іп our cover title, WRES- 
TLING ILLUSTRATED and iden- 
tified by the wor G. C. Lon- 
don Publishing Co 

So the next time you walk up 
to a newsstand for your favorite 
magazine, look for that trade- 
mark. We put it there deliberate- 
ly to avoid having you confuse us 
with others. 

'This issue, incidentally, marks 
a departure from our usual for- 
mat—and it's all due to the many 
demands sent in by readers for 
(1) a livelier publicat 
more girl wrestling stories. 

Our magazine, GIRL. WRES- 
TLING, as you know, came out 
only four times с and read- 

5 і ing that we іп- 

uency of publica- 
“We can't get enough of it!” 


а с we de- 
cided to combine GIRL WRES- 
TLING with the bi-monthly 
WRESTLING ILLUSTRATED. 
As you can see, it adds up to a 

double package — and 
all for the price of one! 

Not only that — but we've de- 
veloped a bright new technique 
for displaying the material. A 
good deal of time—and thinking 
—went into this new for t and 
as a result we did not publish the 
July and August issues. But don’t 
worry. Your subscription will be 
extended to cover all the issues 
you paid for. 

THE EDITORS 


VOLUME | е NUMBER 7 е 


Wrestling 


Combined With 


GIRL WRESTLING 


IN THIS ISSUE 


2 WOMEN BEHIND THE STARS (Mrs. Reggie Parks) 
6 MAILBOX 
8 MAKE YOUR DREAMS COME TRUE! 
10 “WHY DO THEY LIE ABOUT ME?" Ву Fred Blassie 
13 THE NIGHT EDDIE GRAHAM ALMOST LOST HIS EYE 
17 KILLER КОХ ADMITS: “EVEN MY WIFE HATES МЕ!" 
20 WRESTLERS ON YOUR DROP-DEAD LIST 
22 RED BASTIEN: “ГО MAKE LIZ FORGET ABOUT BURTON!" 


25 “I WENT INTO THE RING WITH A BROKEN ARM" 
By Buddy Fuller 


28 “IS MY WIFE PLAYING AROUND?” 
31 EXCLUSIVEI—WRESTLING'S HALL OF FAME 
34-35 BONUS!—18 WALLET-SIZE PHOTOS 


36 “BRUNO IS A CHEESE CHAMP!” Says Bill Miller 
By Jim Randall 

40 CONFESSIONS OF A GIRL WRESTLER 

42 “SPEAK TO ME, BABY!" 

46 WHY THEY HATE TO WRESTLE “HER HIGHNESS” 

49 WE MUST BAN THIS EVIL! 

51 МЕМ ARE SUCH EGOTISTS 

55 HOW THEY RATE 
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62 HOW NOT TO RUN A FAN CLUB 

64 FAN CLUB CIRCLE 
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NOVEMBER 1965 


BOXING 


INTERNATIONAL 
ALL STAR WRESTLING 


EXCITING , 

12 issus °5 
FOR ONLY 

А $1.00 Saving over 

the newsstand price 


Our staff of top writers, photog- 
raphers and artists prepare a 
delightful blend of the old and 
the new to suit your individual 
taste. No other magazine can 
approach 


BOXING 


INTERNATIONAL 
ALL STAR WRESTLING 


in world-wide coverage and in- 
side stories. And don't forget 
our fabulous illustrations which 
accompany every story. 


As for ratings, BOXING INTER- 
NATIONAL is No. 1. We rate 
50 fighters in each major weight 
division (440 in all), and we 
do it with a new, exclusive, 
numerical system. Of course we 
haven't forgotten the legions of 
enthusiastic wrestling fans. In 
BOXING INTERNATIONAL - ALL 
STAR WRESTLING they will find 
a wealth of feature articles 
guaranteed to satisfy even the 
most critical readers. 


BOXING AND WRESTLING 


Take advantage of our reduced rates and 


SUBSCRIBE NOW TO BOTH 
of these fabulous publications. 


Tq мак, + ANE 


D в EDDIE GRAHAM 


£ 


Save Money by Ordering Our 


SPECIAL COMBINATION OFFER 


я 2 
YOU МОМТ WANT TO MISS a single copy of these action- 
packed magazines. But you know how frustrating it can be 
When your newsdealer tells you, "Sorry, we're all sold out.” 
So subscribe to BOTH publications—and avoid disappointment. 
You will get a total of 18 whopping issues covering every 
aspect of these colorful sports. Every copy will feel as crisp 
and fresh as it does when it comes off the presses—that's 
because we mail your magazines flat in a sturdy, weatherproof 
plastic bag. You will be proud to add both BOXING INTER- 
NATIONAL and WRESTLING ILLUSTRATED to your prized col- 
lection. So take advantage of this money-saving combination 
offer. Rush coupon with check or money order for $7 —and 


start enjoying the fabulous stories we've got in store for you. 
Do it NOW—while you're still thinking about it. 


| | Ер с. LONDON PUBLISHING CORP. 
ох 
Rockville Centre, L. 1, New York 11571 
Please enter my subscription as checked below. 
I have enclosed payment in full. 
Name 
Address 
спусне Zip Code 


Please check 


1-уеаг combination subscrip- 
tion to both magazines 


|| Offer good іп U. S. and Canada only. Add $2 for 
E delivery to all other countries. 


l.year subscription to Boxing 
International—Ail Star Wrestling 


1-уеаг subscription to Wrestling 
Illustrated 


WRESTLING 


ILLUSTRATED 


EXCITING 
6 ISSUES *3 
FOR ONLY 


Here is what wrestling fans the 
world over have been looking for 
—a BI-MONTHLY magazine that 
provides a new high in reading 
enjoyment. 


WRESTLING 


ILLUSTRATED 


will keep you up-to-date on mat 
results from all over the world. 
It will have an intriguing fan 
club section in which you can 
participate. And its stories and 
pictures will fascinate you. We 
will take you behind the scenes, 
into the dressing rooms and 
into the stars' personal lives. 


WRESTLING ILLUSTRATED is 
the only magazine designed 
specifically for you—the wres- 
tling fan. 


So subscribe now! 


WHAT HAPPENED TO RICKI? 

І used to get a tremendous chai 
bouncing around the ring like a balle 
him was about five years ago, when Ве. 


DOWN WITH MANAGERS! 


In my opinion, the ridiculous antics 
of so-called managers like Wild Red 
Berry and Bobby Davis do irreparable 
harm to wrestling. They serve no pur- 
pose other than to distract attention 
from the men they manage, and | 
can't for the life of me understand 
why a wrestler with any ability at all 
would want a parasite getting in his 


US DANNY GREENBERG 
Dublin, N.H. 

ұғын ны EREN Soe 

GREAT WRESTLER ТО 


GREAT PROMOTER 

І would enjoy reading the life story 
of Roy Shire in WRESTLING ILLUS- 
TRATED. Roy, who is responsible for 
making San Francisco one of the coun- 
try’s leading wrestling cities through 
his brilliant promotions, was, as you 
know, a great wrestler. However, he 
wrestled mainly around the East Coast 
and very few San Franciscans ever 
had the opportunity of seeing him in 
action, Tell us about the other Roy 


Shire. BOB ANDERSON 
San Francisco, Calif. 


‘SHIRLEY ТЕМРІЕ 5 BROTHER 


Newark, N.J. Since then, I have been makin inqui 
his whereabouts, but without success. Can y: 


happened to Ricki Starr? 


се Indeed we сап. Rieki 


since the blitz.—ED. 
Sn ag 


г ! 
! 

| г же 
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is the hottest thing 0 


IIIT 


My Dad, who has been following Wrestling for about 30 
years, insists that Shirley Temple, the movie star, had a brother 
who was a professional wrestler. But I don’t believe it. What 


| do you вау? 


| 193076,--Е0 


MILTON YOUNG 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


* Your Dad is absolutely right. Shirley's brother, George 
ple, was a very good wrestler who hit his peak in the late 


WHERE TO LEARN? 


Г am 16 years old, weigh 205 
pounds, stand 6 feet tall and have 
one ambition in life: to become a pro- 
fessional wrestler, and a great опе! 
But my problem is finding a school or 
а wrestler to teach me what | must 
know to break into the business. | 
have written so many letters trying to 
get this information that my arm hurts. 
And I never received a single answer. 
You are my last hope. Can you help 
me? 


MARTY (RED) KELLY 
Chicago, Ill. 


6 


_ MARGAF 
Teaneck, 


WRESTLING INTEREST SLIDING? 


| was told by a friend that а na- 
tional survey recently completed 
showed that besides professional box- 
ing, the only other major spectator 
sport in the United States with a 
downward trend in public interest is 
professional wrestling. Is that true? 

HANK EDSON 
Queens, N.Y. 

* Yes, unfortunately. The survey 
was made by Triangle Publications, a 
major publisher of newspapers and 
magazines.—ED. 


и С. n E ERU MET орди 
THE BIG “О” NEW CHAMP 
Bob (Big “О") Orton is the South- 
ern Heavyweight Champion, but he 
didn't do it on his own. In fact, Orton 
should give Boris Malenko half his 
title, because had not Malenko sent 
Eddie Graham to the hospital with a 
split skull, thereby eliminating Eddie 
from the tournament, Graham would 
certainly have flattened Orton long 
before they would have had a chance 
to tie the championship belt around 
his waist, 
PETER BARTELS 
N. Miami Beach, Fla. 


——————— 


* You are not the only ambitious 
young man seeking that elusive infor- 
mation. Actually there is no school 
where professional wrestling is taught. 
But you have the physical require- 
ments, which so many others with the 
same ambition don't have, and prob- 
ably the natural strength. What you 
should do is to develop your body to 
peak efficiency over the next four 
years. Then, when you reach the age 
of 20, write us again and we will ar- 
range a tryout before people who are 
in a position to clear away the red 
tape and get you started.—ED, 


THE TWO MOST SENSATIONAL 


BOOKS OF THE DECADE 


Secrets 


es of Sex M \ 
Secrets 4 Marriage 


in Love ?? \ 
O~ \ оѓ Sex 
ту Con 
' в 
meow’ Marriage 
—— NOW AT LAST А NEW BOOK 


я ON SEX THAT TELLS ALL. 
THE COMPLETE BOOK OF SEX KNOWLEDGE 


This book, published for the first time in 1965 is the latest most up 
то date work of its kind. Written in easy to understand every day 
language it will give you complete understanding of sex, the sex act, 
fne workings of the human body in sex, it will show you how to 
cerry out the sex knowledge you learn. It is an invaluable aid to 
Greate the best possible understanding between man and wife by 
telling everything simply and completely. 

® Bener sexual practice using latest sex discoveries е Latest meth- 
ods of sex hygiene for sex organs of both male and female e Proper 
action of husband and wife in performing sex act e Difference in 
sexual reaction іп men and women е Sex act perfection ө Careful 
planning for the wedding night and honeymoon e Treatments for 
increasing sex ability e Up to date methods of mutual sex satis- 
faction e Natural birth control e Sex practices in other countries 
* Becoming pregnant e Comprehensive sex methods and techniques 
for mutually agreeable sex, act e The problem of frigidity in women 
апа how to overcome it e Obtaining the most desirable satisfaction 
from sex e Various types of sexual satisfaction e How much sex is 
too much or too little е Bypassing harmful sex relations е Sex degen- 
&racy ә Sex organs of the male and female ө Controlling climax for 
utmost mutual satisfaction e Disease prevention e Performing the 
sex act during pregnancy e Treatment of abnormal sex cases 
* Choosing best mate for good married sex life e How climax is 
caused in the female @ Errors made by men in sex relations 
* Proper method of sex on wedding night e How 

То prevent failure of climax in woman ө Male ONLY 

апа female reaching climax together e Орег- 

ation of male organs during sex act е Operation $ 95 
of female organs during sex act e Ideal sexual 

satisfaction for the woman e Causes of female 

Sex desire e Causes of male sex desire ө Over- 

coming instant climax in men. REG. $5.95 NOW _.... 


SPECIAL „гош omen Bom воо 7 


OFFER- SENSATIONAL LOW PRICE OF ONLY 


IF FOR ANY REASON YOU ARE 
NOT COMPLETELY THRILLED, 
RETURN THE BOOKS FOR 
FULL REFUND. 


MONEY BACK 


GUARANTEE 


BIG NEW CATALOG THAT DESCRIBES 
= HUNDREDS OF SENSATIONAL 
NEW BOOKS, SENT FREE 


WITH EVERY ORDER. 
Нн КТҮҮ ес. 


COUNCIL PUBLISHING CORP. 605 Third Avenue, New York, New York 10016 


In Love & | Teenage 


NOT SOLD IN 
BOOKSTORES 


Sex 
And The | 


Girl 


The little-known but shockingly TRUE story of the immoral and per- 
verted sex practices of today's delinquent teenager. Documented 
facts from officia! records, including actual testimony which tells 
in detail of tne all-out sex acts and perversions that have only been 
whispered about or never before disclosed to the general public. 
This book tears aside the curtain of secrecy and bares the naked, 
brutal facts, revealing every form or sexual perversion practiced by 
and upon the teenage girl. 5 
How teenage girls аге lured into making pornographic films е How 
and where these films are made e The official inside story of how 
nude model schools operate € How teenage girls make $3,000 a year 
having illegitimate papies to be sold for profit e The secret testimony 
on Marilyn Monroe's nude playing card photos previously banned 
from the mails e The actual case histories, from police files, of 15 
and 16 year old amateur prostitutes in Miami, Baltimore, Los Angeles, 
New York, Chicago, St. Louis, and Washington, D.C. e How teen- 
agers obtain the most obscene pornography, such as stag films, 
french postcards, photographs of bizarre sex practices, books dealing 
with every form of sex degeneracy e Teenage girls’ unnatural prac- 
tices with animals. e The little-known stories of wild sex orgies in 
college dormitories e How young girls are drawn to lesbianism 
ө How narcotics are used to induce young girls to greater and more 
perverted sex efforts @ Every variety of male and female sex rela- 
tions—normal, abnormal, lesbian, homosexual, that police of Wash- 
ington, D.C. Hollywood, . California, Pough- 

^ Vues Baltimore, Providence, Chicago, New 
York, have discovered (based on seized porno- 
graphic films) е АП this and much, much more ONLY 
in this startling expose, revealing the little- 
known world of teenage debauchery with its con- 


centration on finding new and different sex 
thrills and of those who trade on the young, the 95 
innocent, and the unwary. All true—documented 


with actual testimony and case histories. This 
book is destined to become a collector's item. 
REG. $5.95 NOW nes 


COUNCIL PUBLISHING CORP. DEPT. 235-11 
605 Third Avenue, New York New York 10016 


SECRETS OF SEX IN LOVE AND MARRIAGE ..... 


Please 


hak SEX AND THE TEENAGE GIRL ..... 


one) BOTH BOOKS ONLY ... 


1 enclose $ - — payment in full. I understand the books will 


| be sent immediately in a plain wrapper marked “Personal.” If | am not | 


completely satisfied, | wiil return the books within 5 days for a full 
refund. 1 am over 21. ў 


МАМЕ 


ADDRESS oon. eee 


CITY .... 


If you desire C.0.D. shipment, send $2.00 deposit and pay balance to postman 
on delivery. Same money back guarantee, of course. 

(Canada and foreign must send cash with order. C.0.D.'s not permitted by 
Post Office.) 


тез Please help me make my dreams come true. 


YOUH DHEAMS 


WHAT DO YOU WANT MOST OF ALL? What 
SECRET YEARNING have you been keeping hid- 
den in your heart? What is the ONE WISH that 
you'd give ANYTHING fo fulfill? ) 

NOW IS THE TIME to pour out your іппег- 
most thoughts, to tell Wrestling Illustrated what 
YOU want more than anything else on earth. . . 
because Wrestling Illustrated is DETERMINED to 
make your dream become a THRILLING REALITY! 

RIGHT NOW, you can take the first step 
toward making your own private dream COME 
TRUE! Just make your wish, jot it down and mail 
it to us, together with the coupon below. 

THINK OF IT! Maybe there's a wrestler 
you've been dying to hear from, or hoping would 


›ФФФФФФФФФФФ©ФФФФФФФФФФФ 


% 
Wrestling Illustrated DREAM-MAT Ф 
Р.О. Вох 58 11-65 
Rockville Centre 
New York 11571 


The letter | am attaching tells you of the 
ONE wish Га dearly love to have fulfilled. 


Myiname is... oct tete Age.. 
Addiesse лел ык И а Кы рыл 
Су ET State... 
Тір Code .......... Те Nos mom 
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COME TRUE! 


call you up. Perhaps you've been wanting a 
truly PERSONAL memento from YOUR favorite 
mat star. You might have been dreaming what 
it'd be like to chat PERSONALLY with the wrestler 
yov've always admired. Or maybe you've been 
yearning to write him a letter, to KNOW that he 
will get it, read it and perhaps even ANSWER 
IT PERSONALLY. And how about those of you 
who have been wishing you had, for YOUR VERY 
OWN, an autographed pin-up of your idol? 

THESE ARE JUST A FEW IDEAS—but YOU 
ought to be able to dream up many more. And 
with a lot more imagination! For our part, we'll 
stop at nothing to help make YOUR DREAM 
COME TRUE! 

HERE'S ALL YOU HAVE TO DO to climb 
onto Wrestling Illustrated's DREAM-MAT — 
where ALL wishes come true: Just write us a short 
letter, preferably on one page, telling us exactly 
what YOUR SECRET DREAM is — and how 
Wrestling Illustrated can make it come true. No 
matter how “far out" your secret yearning is, 
write it down and shoot it along—NOW! 

AND DON'T FAIL to get EVERY issue of 
Wrestling Illustrated from now on—BECAUSE 
in them yov'll find a selection of those dreams 
our panel of judges consider worthy of COMING 
TRUE! 
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YOU CAN DO IT — and Неге a Pass to 


ARE YOU GOING BALD 


Needlessly ^ 


The Terrible Truth Is That Many 
Thousands Of Men (You Yourself 
Perhaps) Are Losing Their Hair Forever 


...WHEN THEY DONT HAVE TO? 


It's a fact. FORMULA 101, а NEW 
scalp formulation, can stop falling hair 
that leads to baldness. FORMULA 101 
is prepared under the supervision of 
опе of America’s foremost physician- 
dermatologists and was thoroughly 
tested by a leading medical testing lab- 
oratory. 

If you suffer from seborrhea, as 
so many thousands of others do, 
FORMULA 101 will curb it and stop 
the falling hair and baldness it may be 
causing. Doctors say that seborrhea is 
caused by three germ groups, micro- 
Бас из, staphylococcus albus and pity- 
zesporum ovale. These germs attack 
the sebaceous glands of the scalp and 
the hair follicles themselves. If you 
don't do something about it, perma- 
тесі damage will be done, the hair 
follicles will shrivel up and the ability 
Б produce new hairs is gone. That 
means — BALDNESS. 

The symptoms of seborrhea are sim- 
gie and obvious. If you have an itchy 
scalp of dandruff or very dry or very 
oy scalp or excessive hairs on your 
comb, you probably have seborrhea. 
FORMULA 101 will curb it. If you 
jest sit back and do nothing, you're 
asking for а bald head. 

E you take proper action now, you 
ту be able to not only slow up falling 
Exc. but you can cause new hair to 
grow. fester than the falling hair is 
“горрїпг out. The result is more hair 
тт your head a year from now than 
gue have today. Why be bald and look 


Май: pattern baldness is the cause of 
Eme great majority of cases of baldness 
Жі excessive hair loss, for which neither 


FORMULA 101 nor any other treatment 
m cSective. 


WANGUARD FORMULA 101 e 550 FIFTH AVENUE e NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10036 


older and less attractive if you don't 
have 10? FORMULA 101 will curb 
seborrhea FAST and it will stop the 
hair loss caused by it. 

Тпе very first time you use this new- 
est of all scalp medications you will 
destroy the germ оз ganism. Itchy scalp 
will disappear, infectious dandruff will 
be gone and your hair will look and 
feel much, much better as your hair 
becomes healthier through destruction 
of the germ organisms. Continued use 
of FORMULA 101 will prevent return 


.Notorized Sworn Statement, 


We are so proud of our FORMULA 
101 and so certain of its ability to 
stop falling hair and prevent bald- 
ness as described in this adver- 
tisement that we do hereby state 
in sworn statement hefore a no- 
tary of the State of New York that, 
to anyone who is dissatisfied for 


any reason, we will refund the full 
purchase price, plus $1.00 extra, 
upon return of the unused portion. 


of the ugly symptoms and will stop the 
hair loss it causes. If your problem is 
the predominant male pattern baldness 
type, which no product can help, not 
even amazing new FORMULA 101, 
all you have to do is return the unused 
portion and we'll refund your full pur- 
chase price plus one dollar extra for 
your trouble. The risk is all ours. You 
gamble nothing at all. But don't delay. 
Тһе more you wait, the more hair you 
may lose. All orders are processed the 
same day they are received. 


Free samples and literature of amazing 
new ЕОКМОГА 101 will be sent with- 
out cost to any doctor, hospital, clinic, 
or other medical institution concerned 


with scalp disorder. Please make such 
requests on official letterhead. 


| VANGUARD FORMULA 101 "1 
Dept. 104-11 

550 Fifth Avenue 

New York, New York 10036 


Please send FORMULA. 101 immedi- 
ately. I enclose $4.95 payment in full. 
If I am not completely satisfied with its 
ability to stop falling hair and its ability 
to do everything else you describe, I will 
return the unused portion for a full re- 
fund plus one dollar extra for my trouble. 


Мале эсш за eee 


| If you prefer C.O.D. shipment, send 
$1.00 with this coupon and pay the 
balance of $3.95 plus delivery charges | 
to postman. 


WHY DO 
THEY LIE 
ABOUT 


ФФ»? 
М Е ө Asks FRED BLASSIE 


A LOT OF PEOPLE jump on me 
because of the way I react to 
what they call “honest criticism.” 
They say I’m surly and arrogant 
and fly into a tantrum at the drop 
of a hat. They insist that I ought 
to learn some manners. 


Hogwash! 

I'm going to ask you a simple 
question—and I want a straight 
answer: how would YOU feel if 
people went around spreading lies 
about you? Damned right you’d 
get burned up. So do I—plenty. 
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With classic gesture, an irate fan 
gives Blassie hell—and he gives 

it right back to her. “Тпе nerve 

of these dames,” say Fred. “Тһеуте 
even more abusive than the men.” 


I remember one night I was 
wrestling Bob Orton in Tampa, 
Fla. They don’t call Bob the 
“Big O” for nothing. He’s 265 
pounds—20 pounds more than me. 
And when he gets you cornered, 
it’s black curtains. 


So you couldn't blame me for 
trying to protect myself. Тһе 
only trouble is, you gotta do more 
than just protect yourself with а 
guy like Orton. Naturally, I had 
to use а few of my special tech- 
niques—like the Neckbreaker. 


I didn't want to use my Neck- 
breaker because I know what a 
destructive weapon it is. But this 
big slob Orton kept banging me 
around and then he caught me in 
а choke hold. Well, that did it. 

Don't ask me how I got out of 
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the choke. Some wise guys said 
later that I'd broken the hold by 
kneeing Orton in the groin. Just 
goes to show you what some char- 
acters will say if they don't like 
you. 

What really happened, I guess, 
was that I must have reacted in- 
stinctively and used one of my 
many scientific holds. Consider- 
ing the circumstances, I think I 
displayed good sportsmanship. 

But do you think those fans ap- 
preciated my gesture? The hell 
they did. They carried on as if 
Id busted Orton's neck and 
chewed up the bones. ''Blood- 
sucker!" they screamed. 

This hurt me no end because, 
basically, I'm a very sensitive 
man. Ilike the finer things in life 
. . . literature, classica] music and 
—well, let's face it—beautiful 
women, 

That last item is another sore 
point with me. My critics say I’m 
a braggart as far as women are 
concerned. They say no woman 
of taste would be caught dead 
with a “boor” like me. 

How do you fight lies like that? 
Can I help it if beautiful women 
are powerfully attracted to me? 
My only regret is that my exten- 
sive wrestling schedule prevents 
me from cultivating their minds 
as much as Гд like. 

I can just imagine the average 
fan’s reaction to that remark. 
“Cultivating their minds? Haw! 
Who're you kiddin’, Blassie?" 
There’s no point trying to con- 
vince these witless creatures that 
there are nobler things in life 
than a roll in the hay. 

If you believe all the stories 
written about me, I’m supposed 
to be the loneliest man in the 
world, presumably because I’m a 
‘treacherous, black-hearted vil- 
lain" whose company is shunned 
by respectable people. 

Fact is, Im a gay, convivial 
type who loves to go nightclub- 
bing. It's the best way to enjoy 
& relaxing evening with some 
choice friends who haven't lost 
the fine art of conversation. 

I shudder to think of holding 
an intelligent conversation with 
the likes of those despicable char- 
acters who act up wherever I 
wrestle. It'd be more rewarding 
to talk to a chimpanzee. 

1f I sound bitter, why shouldn't 


if 


I be? I'm an out-going guy. I 
love flashy things, like diamond 
rings. I'm a lavish spender. What 
the hell it's my money. But 
judging from the comments of 
some crummy fans, you'd think 
I were spending their money! 

That's what burns me up about 
these creeps. They can't bear to 
See а guy having a good time. 
They cuss him out, run him down, 
tell outlandish lies about him— 
and then expect him to give them 
a smile and a big hello. Far as 
I'm concerned, they can all fry in 
snake juice. 

I'm glad that WRESTLING IL- 
LUSTRATED has given me the 
opportunity to express my views 
on a subject of great torment. 
Now that I've gotten these com- 
ments off my chest, I feel a lot 
better. It's the next best thing to 
punching those #$%&! fans in 
the snoot! = 


"|t burns me up when those miserable fans jump on me for something | didn't 
do," Blassie fumes. “I feel like biting and sucking the blood out of them!" 


“Look at this, will you? Even the little punks give me “1 was abused when | tried to choke Bob Orton. Why, hell, 
the business. This is rough on a sensitive guy like me.” you should have seen what he’d been trying to do to МЕ!” 
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The Night Don Evans Tried To By Eddie Graham 


RIP OUT MY EYE 


‘I was trapped like an animal. In terror, I felt Don's fingers 
inching slowly toward my eye . . . | screamed for help, 
but the referee seemed to be in a trance...’ 
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At one point, Evans tried 
to throw a small rug over 
Eddie's head, but Graham 
threw it right back at him. 


IT HAPPENED BACK in December of 1955. In 
Amarillo, Texas. What a night that was! I'll 
never forget it if Ilive to be a thousand. How can 
you forget when somebody does his damnedest to 
rip an eye out of your head? 

The gorilla who tried to blind me is not wres- 
tling any more. Which is а break for all of us. 
His name was Don Evans, and he had fingers of 
Steel. He liked to bust up opponents, make them 
bleed and beg to quit. And when he had a guy 
stretched out on the mat, Evans liked to grind 
а boot into his face. Nice fellow! 

I had wrestled him twice before that night іп 
Amarillo. He had beaten me in Tulsa, but then 
I knocked him cold with a flying tackle a few 
weeks later in Oklahoma City. 

When we stepped into the ring at Amarillo, 
Evans came over to me before we were introduced 
and rasped: "Graham, I'm gonna pay you back 
for what you did at Oklahoma City ... I'm gonna 
tear an eyeball right outta your head!” 

Ifigured he was just shooting off his mouth, 
trying to scare me. So I grinned and told him to 
get the hell back to his corner before I got mad. 

Less than a minute after the bell rang, I 
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realized that Evans wasn't kidding. He lashed out 
with his fingers at my face, just like а clawing 
cat. I jerked my head back just in time. Don 
lashed out again, but I was too fast and he missed. 

I began to worry because I could see that this 
guy wasn't out just to win. He wanted blood; Mine! 

I tried complaining to the referee, but Evans 
never gave me the chance. He kept pressing, 
moving me into the ropes and smacking me in the 
ribs so that I would lower my guard. 

I knew that I mustn't let him get me in а 
headlock because if he did my eyes would be an 
easy target. But I couldn't help myself when he 
brought his knee up into the pit of my stomach. 
I doubled over like a hairpin and—BOOM! Не 
had my head locked under his massive right arm. 

I tried to kick loose. But the more I kicked, 
the more he increased the pressure. 

The pressure didn’t worry me, but I knew 
that Don was setting me up so he could do some- 
thing to my eyes. This, I admit, scared the hell 
out of me. 

After keeping the pressure on for about a 
minute and a half, Evans made his move. I felt 
his fingers inching slowly toward my eye. 


I let ош а howl and jerked my whole body 
back and forth in a desperate effort to break free. 
But I couldn't. I was trapped like an animal. 

In terror, I closed my eyes tight. But that 
didn't do any good. When he dug his finger into 
my right eye, it penetrated through the lid, caus- 
ing me to open the eye. 

Of course I was screaming all the time, hop- 
ing the referee would rescue me. The fans knew 
what was happening, even though the referee did 
not, and they shouted: "Stop him! Stop him!" 
But their cries did no good. And by the time the 
referee came out of his trance it was too late. 

Evan's steel-ike finger dug deeper into my 
eye. I felt sharp, throbbing pains stab through 
my whole head. My only defense was to keep 
jerking my head to prevent him from getting a 
really solid grip. 

I was close to panic. I had to break that 
headlock immediately—or lose an eye. The ques- 
tion was: how? 

The only way, under the circumstances, was 
to foul him. I tried to grab his hair, but he kept 
me bent over and I couldn't reach it. Then it oc- 
curred to me: stick my finger in his eye. 

With all my remaining strength, I aimed at 


where I thought his left eye was and shot out my 
finger. Pow! Had it hit dead center, Evans would 
surely have lost his eye. But it struck the left 
side and the full impact was absorbed on part of 
his nose. However the shock was enough to make 
him release the headlock. At last I was free, but 
my eye felt as if it were on fire. 

The remainder of the match—which went to 
a half-hour draw—was uneventful. When I got 
back to the dressing room I looked into the mirror 
and was horrified to see that the white of my eye 
had turned a cherry-red. I knew that several 
blood vessels had been ruptured and that I'd bet- 
ter rush to a hospital. 

Ап old pal of mine, Dory Funk, who also 
wrestled on that show, drove me to the hospital, 
where they treated my eye and asked me to come 
back the next day for an intensive examination. 
After completing that examination, the specialist 
told me how lucky I had been not to have lost the 
eye. "But," he said, “your sight has béen perma- 
nently impaired, and as you grow older, your 
vision will become worse." 

I never saw Don Evans again, which is prob- 
ably a break for both of us, because if I had ever 
caught up with him I think Га have killed him. a 


Remarkable closeup photo shows Graham 
frantically trying to avoid Evans" 
stabbing fingers. “1 was close to 

panic," Eddie recalls. * had to break 
Don's grip immediately—or lose ап. 

eye. The question was: how?” 


BOB VERLIN, ош man іп the Southwest, is now our man in parts unknown 
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LAKE TAHOE, NEVADA 
Dear Boss: 

Right after interviewing Killer Karl Кох in his 
Amarillo, Texas, home (or should I call it "lair"?), I 
decided to fly out to this beautiful resort and hide 
out in a friend's cottage for a few days until I could 
make other plans. Я 

Why did I come here? It was Ше first place I 
could think of that was miles and miles from Amaril- 
lo. And I figured I needed all the distance I could 
get after the Killer threatened to do me in if I didn't 
write a "good story" about him. 

I know this sounds a bit jumbled. But you'll 
have to forgive me. In my state of mind, I consider 
myself lucky to get anything down on paper. That's 
the effect Killer Karl Kox has on you. 

Of course, you won't believe this. But, then, 
it's easy for you to be brave—sitting, behind that 
big polished mahogany desk up there in yqur posh 
New York office, surrounded by bodyguards. 

I tell you, Boss, I actually got the shakes when 
I got your wire assigning me to interview the Killer. 
Everybody knows his reputation. He’s so mean even 
his wife can’t stand him. And his own dog snarls at 
him, as I learned to my surprise. 

This was only.one of the surprises I got during 
the course of an interview that ranged from a heroic 
incident involving a couple.of kidnappers to death in 
the ring. i 

А! several points, I feared Kox would display his 
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“because he dared to cross up KILLER KARL KOX, who confessed to him: 


EVEN 


WIFE 

CANT 
STAND 
Er 


notoriously explosive temper. But he spoke so calm- 
ly that even his threats sounded mild. 

I couldn't have been more wrong about that, 
but it wasn't until the interview was almost over that 
I felt the full menace behind his apparently jesting 
warnings. 

I had started the quiz gingerly enough. Then I 
grew confident. Finally, for some unexplainable 
reason except maybe sheer stupidity, І brashly 
asked him why he hated people as much as he did. 

I braced for the explosion but he just gave me 
a hard look and grunted: 

"If people would just leave me alone, Га be 
glad to leave them alone. I don't care for people to 
come and ask me about my personal life, as you've 
been doing. I haven't appreciated that one bit. 

"And as far as I’m concerned, the sooner you 
leave, the better off the both of us will be. I just hope 
you took some good pictures of me. And I'll say 
this, for your own good: you'd better write a good 
story about me ог I'll be lookin’ for you, friend. . . .” 

That's what's worrying me now, Boss. How can 
anybody write a “good story” about a guy who, 
among other things, brags about the fact that he 
once killed а man in the ring? I'm not fooling. Не 
admitted it while we were talking about his favorite 
weapon, the Brainbuster. 

I had asked him how often he used it and he 
said, "Depends on who I'm rasslin'. If the guy I'm 
rasslin' gets sorta cute with me, then I figure he has 


to be taught a lesson and І go ahead and apply 
this Brainbuster where he'll have a headache for a 
few days and he might not wear a hat." 

Then this shocking statement: "You know, I 
killed a guy in England with my Brainbuster. It hap- 
pened in 1957. People knock me for braggin' about 
it. Sure I brag about it, 'cause how many guys you 
read about who killed a man in Ше rasslin' ring? 
Not many? Not any! 

"Thats how Г got my reputation—the Killer— 
and I'm gonna keep it 'cause this made me money 
and it's gonna make me a lot more money. I'm not 
ashamed to admit that I put a guy away. It'll make 
guys think twice before they sign to rassle me. And 
I say this: If they have a family and they like that 
family,they’d better stay home and not go climbin' 
into the ring with Killer Karl Kox 'cause they're in 
for a b-a-a-d night.” 

I ventured to suggest that, for all his bluster 
about being invincible, Пе was afraid to take on 
formidable wrestlers in other parts of the country. I 
thought Kox would get apopletic over that. But in- 
stead he said: 

"I'll rassle any place. If they got the money to 
Пу me in, I'll be glad to come. I don't hide behind 
any contract or any promoters. They get up the 
money and the guarantee and I'll be there. I don't 
come cheap." 

"I don't understand," I said. "What about all that 
stuff I keep reading in the programs that Killer Karl 
Kox is afraid to come here and Killer Karl Kox is 
afraid of this fellow and that. . . . ? Is it just to get a 
little heat out of you?" 

The Killer snorted: "Propaganda! What they're 
tryin’ to do is get me mad enough to rassle for 
йчйш 

"And you're so busy you can't make 'em all....“ 

"Right, you can't rassle every place. Course, it 
all depends on who they want me to rassle. I just 
won't go around for anybody. 1 don't have to 'cause 
I'm sure a lotta guys want to rassle me on account 
of I'm gettin" to be one of the top guns in the 
country." 

"Let me change the subject for a minute, Kil- 
ler. Why is it that you always antagonize the fans? 
Everytime Гуе seen you in an arena—in Odessa, 
Fort Worth, Dallas, ond other places—you were 
always stompin' up and down the aisles, creating 
irouble. Апа whenever you leave the ring аНег а 
match, everybody scatters... ." 

Kox stopped me. "I'm not the one that's creating 
the trouble," he rumbled. "The people pay their 
money to root for who they want to root for and I 
realize that and you realize that but I don't think 
that gives them the right to participate in the 
matches. Any fan who bugs me or gets in my way, 
I'm gonna run over him just like I run over my op- 
ponents іп the ring... .” 

Kox's unpopularity extends even to his pleasur- 
able pursuits. He loves to play golf but he can never 
Seem to get a partner. Does this bother him? "Not 
a bit. I go oùt there and play by myself. If 1 wanna 
cheat, I got nobody arguin' with me!" 


18 


You can't really figure Kox. Sometimes he sounds like 
sweet reasonableness. At other times, he is provoked by 
the slightest thing. Here, he gives his wife the 
headshrinker treatment because of an innocuous comment 
she made that he didn't like. "But she's all right," 

he says grudgingly, then adds: ""She'd better be all right!" 


Кох is just as rough on son Tucky as he is оп his 
opponents, “Get that boot оп and make it snappy!” 
he orders. And don't think Tucky doesn't jump to! 
Left: Killer shows our photographer some of the 
plump geese in his backyard, “1 like birds and 
animals," he says, “ 'cause they understand me." 


Not that anybody would want to argue with the 
Killer. I was with him earlier when a mechanic re- 
turned his car after a repair job. Кох gave him a 
steely smile and said: "I hope you fixed it good, 
friend. If it don't run right . . .“ The mechanic backed 
away and fled. 

Kox kept interrupting the interview to bark 
orders at his son, Tucky, ond wife, Helen. After din- 
ner, Helen sat down to enjoy TV. She made some 
comment during a station break. Kox took exception 
to it by yanking her hair. 

I asked Kox, who once played pro football and 
ice hockey, if it were true that he had been thrown 
out of games far more often thanother players be- 
cause of his roughshod tactics. And he said: 

"I'm sure that if you talk to my wife or this idiot 
here I've got for a На... I'm sure he'd say the 
same thing." 

The crack shook me a bit. "When your son gets 
big," I commented, "he's going to slap you around 
Гог saying that." 

Kox smiled that steely smile ond seemed to re- 
lent, as if he had been carrying the tough guy role 
too far: "Oh, he's getting bigger .. . and he's no 
idiot." 

À moment later, he was talking about how few 
people really understood him. "I like animals," he 
said, "because they understand me. Гуе got dogs, 
geese, mallards . . . and they all understand me. 
Continued on Page 54 


WHEN YOU КЕЕР hearing the same 
thing often enough, you begin to believe 
it. People have been ribbing me for a long 
time about being The Great Lover. At 
first, I just passed it off as so much small 
talk. But then I began to think about it, 
and, I must admit, it is an enjoyable sub- 
ject to think about. I have always done 
well with girls, and I have a lot of trophies 
hanging over my mantelpiece. 

"They're right," I said to myself. “І 
до have a way with women.” 

But so what? A lot of other guys 
have the same talents. I let it go at that — 
until one night after a match in San Jose, 
Calif. Mark Lewin, my tag team partner 
at the time, said to me, “Бей, I'll bet that 
if you had an hour alone with Elizabeth 
Taylor, you'd make her forget all about 
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LOVER BOY RED BASTIEN SAYS: 


Richard Burton." 

“You're nuts," I said. “How can you 
say such a crazy thing? Me and Elizabeth 
Taylor?" I laughed in Mark's face. 

But he kept popping off, saying 
things like, “АП you have to do is kiss 
her once, Red, and she's yours." 

I gotta admit that I liked what Lewin 
was talking about, and as I lay in bed 
that night, I stared at the ceiling and 
made believe that Liz Taylor was there in 
the room with me, stroking my hair, 
pressing her hot lips to mine. 

A man can flip his wig thinking 
things like that, but can anybody think of 
a better way to flip a wig? 

I knew that Lewin was kidding when 
he first mentioned Liz Taylor to me. But 
then he spread the word around to other 


When his friends first suggested the idea, Bastien 
said they were nuts. But the more he thought about 
the prospect, the more alluring it became—and Red 
could see Liz pressing her hot lips to his... 


wrestlers and mutual friends. Pretty 
Soon, no matter who I talked with, no mat- 
ter where I went, I was bound to get a 
vote of confidence that Liz Taylor would 
melt the minute I got her into my arms. 

One man, who owns a big shoe store 
near San Francisco, offered to introduce 
me to Liz. “Гуе known her for years," this 
shoeman said. "Everytime she comes to 
San Francisco she calls me. I can set up 
a meeting between you and her just like 
that." He snapped his fingers to make his 
point. 

By this time, I really believed what 
they had been saying. So I told this shoe- 
man to make the date. That was about a 
year ago, and I'm still waiting. 

One night, after wrestling in Los 
Angeles, I was dining late in à posh Holly- 
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wood restaurant when who struts into the 
place but Liz Taylor, hanging on Richard 
Burton's arm. The headwaiter seated 
them about five tables away from me, but 
I was in position to see them very clearly. 

This was the first time I had ever 
seen Liz in the flesh, and I was dumb- 
struck by her beauty. Her pictures don't 
do her justice, I thought. She is without 
doubt the most beautiful woman in the 
world. 

I stopped eating and just stared at 
her, like I was hypnotized. She must have 
sensed my presence, because she glanced 
at me from time to time, but her expres- 
sion never changed when her eyes met 
mine. 

I smiled, but she quickly turned her 


Continued 


head. I could never remember getting Ше 
cold shoulder like that from any female, 
and it annoyed me. Who does she think 
she is? The Queen of Sheba, or some- 
thing? 

I wanted to walk over to her апа... 
and... well, give her a piece of my mind. 
But I didn't have the nerve. After all, 
this was a public place, and I figured that 
there must be bodyguards around. Not 
that I was afraid of bodyguards, but as a 
public figure myself, I couldn't afford to 
cause a disturbance, and if Burton or any- 
body else started swinging, well, you can 
figure out for yourself what I would have 
done. 

So I just sat there and let my eyes 
feast on her haunting beauty. Her lips 
were perfectly formed, like two great 
rubies,and her eyes looked like pools of 
the clearest blue water you ever saw. 

I pictured my lips pressed on hers and 
I was more confident than ever that if I 
had an hour alone with her I'd make her 


forget all about Burton. 

I was so fascinated by her beauty 
that for the moment I had forgotten about 
the rest of her—her magnificent body. 
Yeah, I know what you're thinking: “Вав- 
tien must have flipped his lid to forget 
about something like that." 

Actually, I didn't forget. And I was 
prepared to sit there all night waiting for 
her to stand up. I figured this wouldn't 
happen until it came time for her to leave, 
which was two hours later. 

Liz whispered something to Burton 
and he immediately got up, walked around 
behind her and gently drew back her 
chair. Then she arose and—Wow! Her 
dress clung to her curves like skin. Here 
at last—the perfect woman! I felt like 
walking over to Burton, punching him in 
the mouth, and carrying Liz out to a place 
where we could be alone. 

Confidentially, she looked like she 
needed a man. A real man. And I was 
ready for the assignment. I still am!» 


than 2 minutes a day! 


Build Muscles Like a Champion 


without heavy exercise ... in less than 2 minutes a day! 


New Method develops a powerful physique, broad shoulders, trim waist in less 


Muscles weak and flabby? Chest 
sunken? Shoulders narrow and 
round? “Spare tire" around your 
waist? It doesn't matter whether 
you are 20, 50 years old, or more, 
you can change that unattractive 
picture into a muscular, athletic 
physique — without strenuous 
exercise — without gymnasium 
equipment — without lengthy, 
tiring work-outs . . . and you can 
do it in less than 2 minutes a day 
right in your own room! 

A new and unique TENSOLATOR 
method that combines, for the first 
time, the positive benefits of both 
Isometric Contraction and Isotonic 
muscle-building increases strength 
and vigor at an unprecedented rate. 

This new method, developed at the 
Max Planck Institute in West Germany 
and used successfully to train the 
German Olympic Team and other ath- 
letes all over the world, is now availa- 


ble to help EVERYONE develop that 
trim, muscular body. 

You do a short series of 7-second 
exercises once each day — less than 
2 minutes altogether. You can concen- 
trate on extra development of particu- 
lar muscle groups if you wish. 


Chest muscles 7 sec. 
Back muscles 14 sec. 
Shoulder muscles 7 sec. 
Stomach muscles (outer) 7 sec. 
Stomach muscles (inner) 7 sec. 
Biceps 7 sec. 
Triceps 7 sec. 
unaren. UCET today for free brochure that can make 
Thigh muscles 7 sec. a new man out of you. (Enclose 256 to 
77 сес. cover postage апа handling.) 


You will see results fast — broad 
shoulders, filled-out chest, sinewy mus- 
cles, trim waist. It works so fast that 
we guarantee impressive results in 10 
days or your money back without 
question. 

45%, of your body is muscle. That is 
why you can reshape your physique 
and increase your vibrant health by 
using this new TENSOLATOR method. 
A lavishly illustrated brochure shows 
you how it works, step by step. Send 


24 


THOYLO CORPORATION, Бері. Wi-1 
509 5th Ave., New York, N.Y. 10017 


Name 


Address 


City 


State 


Zip Code 


The Secnel but Let tagt! 


BUDDY FULLER Tells About... 
The Nighi 


| WENT 
NTO THE 
RING 

WITH A 
BROKEN 
ARM 


What a madman—this Mario Galento! 
Even a powerhouse like former 
heavyweight boxing champion 
Rocky Marciano has trouble 
pulling him off Buddy 

Fuller after Galento 

ripped Buddy’s face 

into a bloody mask. 


BLONDE Bobbie Petterson picked 
up the white phone in her Apple 
Valley, Ga., home and threw her- 
self across the bed. She listened 
for a moment and then spoke to 
the friend at the other end. 

Bobbie's voice was like a caress. 
You felt it envelop you with a 
heady aura of romanticism. And 
when you gazed at the shapely legs 
crossed on the coverlet, you could 
understand Gregg's problem. 

Gregg is Bobbie's husband — 
and a nicer guy you couldn't ask 
for. And maybe that's why he's 
got trouble. Trouble with all the 
guys who find Bobbie too tempt- 
ing to let alone. 

If he wanted to, Gregg could 
pulverize all these characters. But 
he chooses to be philosophical 
about their hot-eyed attentions. 
“Г must say one thing about 
them," he comments. “Тһеу show 
good taste.” 

But the | situation sometimes 
goes far beyond the reflection of 
good taste. You hear all kinds of 
stories from frustrated lover boys. 
The story that burns Gregg the 
most is the one that intimates that 
Bobbie is playing around. 

“If you’re the jealous type,” 
says Gregg, “you might actually 
get to wondering, ‘Is my wife real- 
ly playing around?’ Апа then of 
course you realize what a stupid 
question that is. As far as I’m 
concerned, I trust Bobbie 100 per- 
cent. And she feels the same way 
about me.” : 


Despite these disclaimers, it is 
nevertheless true that both Gregg 
and Bobbie play around—with 
each other. They work out togeth- 
er, perfecting old holds and prac- 
ticing new ones, and are so close, 
in fact, that they have even wres- 
tled as a tag team. 


TR 
Ко 


PETTERSON 


*At one time," says 127-pound 
Bobbie, *I would never have 
thought of being a wrestler. But 
after traveling with Gregg from 
coast-to-coast for about three 
years, I couldn’t resist the chal- 
lenge and decided to join the 
action.” 


Wonders: 


Photos by BOB VERLIN 


She started as Gregg’s tag part- 
ner in mixed matches and is now 
on her own. “I love it," she bub- 
bles, “апа I think ГЇЇ stay with it. 
Wrestling not only gives me some- 
thing to do every so often, but it 
also gets our family a few extra j 
dollars.” Continued 4 


Developing the shape that draws the 
wolf whistles is easy work for Bobbie. 


The “family” includes their 
charming  2-year-old daughter, 
Terry. It's a heart-wrenching mo- 
ment when they have to leave Ter- 
ry at home while both go off to 
earn bread. 

“But what are you going to do? 
The money comes in handy for 
some of the things we need for 
our new home,” Bobbie says. 

The house is situated on the 
outskirts of Atlanta, Ga., a big 
hop for the little (5'4") charmer 
who hails from Dothan, Ala. 

“It’s so nice to settle down in 
your own place after all those mo- 
tel and hotel rooms,” she sighs. 

Sure is nice. Now all Bobbie 
needs is a metal fence around the 
house, with a big sign proclaim- 
ing: 

“KEEP OUT, LOVER BOYS— 
THIS MEANS YOU!” в 


Gregg has to use persuasion to get his wife to taste his Why get a ladder when you've got a husband like Gregg to 
cooking. Complains Bobbie: “He burns everything.” help you adjust a sunburst clock? Nice work, eh, boys? 


30 


А WRESTLING 


НАЦ. ОҒ ҒАМЕ! 


For the world's oldest sport to be without a shrine of honor for its 
immortals was unthinkable. So we decided to do something ahout it. 


LAST AUGUST, we received a letter 
from a fan in Omaha. 

"Why," this fan asked, “doesn’t 
wrestling have а Hall of Fame just 
like every other sport?" 

It was a good question, for which 
there was no answer—except, per- 
haps, that nobody ever got around 
to doing anything about it. 

After thinking the matter over for 

‚ several weeks, we at WRESTLING 
ILLUSTRATED agreed that a Wres- 
tling Hall of Fame was long overdue. 


Indeed, it was about time something 
was done. 

But the establishment of a Hall of 
Fame for a sport as ancient and 
widespread as wrestling is a .major 
project. It requires a broad survey 
of people at various levels, from ordi- 
nary fans to those active in the pro- 
fession. 

To start the ball rolling, our staff 
polled hundreds of wrestlers, promo- 
ters and referees. At the same time, 
we sent voting ballots to 2,000 names 
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selected at random from our mailing 
list. 

The tallies from all these sources 
were totaled and the eight nominees 
who garnered the most votes were 
then officially installed as charter 
members of the Hall of Fame. A 
yearly poll will be conducted to add 
new names to the honor roll. 

Following are thumbnail sketches 
of the eight charter members: 


FRANK GOTGH 


Frank Gotch, who was born on a 
farm near Humboldt, Iowa, in 1878, 
is to wrestling what Jack Dempsey is 
to boxing . . . an immortal legend. 
The few men still living who saw 
Gotch wrestle and can compare him 
with the champions who followed 
are almost unanimous in their opin- 
ion that Frank was the greatest 
wrestler who ever lived. -And his rec- 
ord proves it. In his 11-year career, 
Gotch won 578 bouts and lost only 
four. 

Frank wasn’t a big man. He 
weighed about 210 and stood under 
six feet. But he had unbelievable 
strength, particularly in his hands. 
He was lightning fast and enormous- 
ly self-confident. No one has ever 
come remotely close to Gotch in the 
effective use of the toehold. It was 
his great weapon and his strategy 
was always the same: get a toehold 
on the other fellow as quickly as pos- 
sible. When Frank snapped on his 
toehold, the fans reached for their 
hats because they knew the bout was 
over, 

Gotch died in 1917, after a short 
illness, at the age of 39. But so long 
as there is wrestling, and people re- 
call its glorious history, the name of 
this Iowa farmboy will always be 
remembered, Continued 


STANISLAUS ZBYSZKO 


Stanislaus Zbyszko's life story is 
truly fantastic. Born in Poland 85 
years ago, he became a lawyer and а 
linguist. While serving the Austrian 
Army in World War I, he was cap- 
tured by the Russians and held pris- 
oner for four years. He wrestled in 
every country in Europe as well as in 
India, South America, South Africa 
and Australia, and he played feature 
roles in the movies, He knew what 
it was to live in Russia under two 
ezars, and he wrestled in a special 
command performance before Franz 
Ferdinand, the crown prince of Aus- 
tria-Hungary, whose assassination 
triggered World War I. 

But above all, Stanislaus Zbyszko 
was a wrestler, a great wrestler who 
beat the best in the world for almost 
half a century. He deféated Hacken- 
schmidt and his classic match in 
India with the Great Gama is still 
discussed in some circles. 

Zbyszko, now living іп St. Joseph, 
Mo., considers Frank Gotch the best 
of them all, “поё only for his ability 
but for his character. He had dig- 
nity. He was proud to be a wrestler 
and could not tolerate bad conduct 
or even bad language among wres- 
tlers.” 

Zbyszko probably didn’t realize it 
when he made that statement, but he 
was not only talking about Gotch, 
he was talking about himself. 


LOU THESZ 


Lou Thesz is a soft- spoken man 
of 48, with a massive cauliflower ear 
and an infectious smile. He hag won, 
lost and rewon the world’s heavy- 
weight championship more times 
than anybody else, and he still has 
many active years left in his cat-like 
body. 

Thesz, a professional wrestler for 
29 years, looks like a champion. He 
also talks, acts and: dresses like a 
champion. He stands 6'3", weighs 
230 pounds and knows more about 
wrestling than any other man in the 
business. 

Born in St. Louis, the son of a 
Hungarian cobbler, Lou came up the 
hard way "getting my bones broken 
as I learned." 

Thesz still earns over $100,000 a 
year, but complains that he has to 
travel a quarter of a million miles 
to do it. 

Of the thousands of bouts in his 
long career, the one Thesz remembers 
best took place on the night he won 
the championship for the first time. 

"It was in 1937, in St, Louis,” 
Thesz recalls. “I was trying to win 
the title from Everette Marshall. 
Marshall was strong as a bull and 
he knew all the tricks. We tried to 
kill each other for three full hours. 
Finally I managed to beat him. I 
was very lucky." 


GORGEOUS GEORGE 


Gorgeous George certainly doesn't 
compare with the seven other Hall 
of Famers. But when it came to 
ereative showmanship, none of the 
others could match this flamboyant 
man who was born George Raymond 
Wagner, in Seward, Neb., in 1915. 

George brought а new dimension 


GUS SONNENBERG 


One night in 1928, at Boston Gar- 
den, a short, stocky man with a bull 
neck slammed his 220 pounds into the 
ropes to gain momentum and then, 
like an arrow leaving the bow, shot 
toward the big man standing in the 
center of the ring. 

Gus Sonnenberg’s target was Ed 
"Strangler" Lewis, and Lewis was 
about to become the ex-heavyweight 
champion of the world. Gus Son- 
nenberg's bullet-like head sank deep 
into Lewis’ belly, sending him flying 
across the ring and then face down 
on the floor. The little man fell 
across Ed’s great shoulders and a 
new champion was crowned. . 

Gus Sonnenberg, who played foot. 
ball at dear old Dartmouth, was 
never a great wrestler. But he did 
revolutionize: the sport by introduc- 
ing flying-type tactics, which are 
still responsible for most of wres- 
tling’s big thrills, 


GEORGE HACKENSCHMIDT ED “STRANGLER” LEWIS 


They called this mighty man with 
the Herculean physique “Тһе Russian 
Lion,” and he fitted the name well. 
Born in Dorpat, a small Russian vil- 
lage on the Baltic in 1876, he became 
a weight-lifting champion before 
turning to wrestling. In his early 
twenties, he was considered one of 
the world’s strongest men, He was 
also considered the world’s greatest 
wrestler; that is, until he pitted his 
strength and skill against Frank 
Gotch and his toehold. Hacken- 
schmidt was twice beaten by Gotch 
in the most publicized matches in 
history. Both bouts were held in 
Chicago in 1908, and they drew gates 
of about $100,000 each—a whopping 
figure when you consider what the 
dollar could buy in those days. 

Hackenschmidt is still alive, and 
makes his home in London. For a 
man of 89, he is in remarkable phys- 
ical condition. Should you ever get 
the opportunity to shake his hand, 
be very careful. His grip 15 like a 
steel vise. 


Ed Lewis is a marvelous endorse- 
ment for mail-order instruction 
courses. When still in his teens, he 
sent away to Chicago for a wrestling 
course. "It was the best 25-cent in- 
vestment I ever made," recalls the 
man who parlayed what he learned 
into immortality and several million 
dollars. 

His real name was Robert Fried- 
ricks, and he was born in Nekoosa, 
Wis., on June 30, 1891. After barn- 
storming for three years, Lewis: hit 
his stride in 1917, defeating all the 
great ones ша great era. 

In 1919, Lewis won the world 
championship from Joe Stecher with 
his sensational headlock, a hold that 
earned him his middle name: 
“Strangler.” He defended his title 
more times than he can remember, 
and his matches with Jim Londos, 
his most hated rival, are listed among 
the greatest of all time. 

The “Strangler” had his last match 
in 1933. He could have continued, 
but he claimed that the sport had 
become a circus and he wanted no 
part of it. 
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to wrestling when, in 1940, he dyed 
his black hair golden blond, let it 
grow long, spent $400 for the gaudi- 
est robe imaginable, and hired a valet 
to spray cheap perfume around the 
ring before he went to work. 
George's gimmick caught on and 
he became an overnight sensation. It 
made no difference whether he could 
wrestle: the public wanted to see 
him. He averaged more than $100,- 


000 a year for 10 years and for every 
match he had, George had to disap- 
point 10 promoters because, as he 
put it, "There just aren't enough 
days in the week." 

On Dec. 26, 1963, Gorgeous George 
collapsed in his Hollywood apart- 
ment. Rushed to Los Angeles General 
Hospital, he died a few hours later at 
the age of 48. Cause of death: a 
heart attack. 


ЛИ LONDOS 


Jim Londos was born in the Greek 
village of Argos in 1897. Joining 
relatives in San Francisco at the age 
of 13, he got a job as а bus boy at 
the old Portola Cafe and broke into 
amateur wrestling at the Olympic 
Club. That was the start of a fabu- 
lous career, And before it ended 30 
years later (1917-1947), the “Golden 
Greek,” as he was called, lured more 
than ten million dollars through 
turnstiles around the world. He was 
also the undisputed darling of the 
mat world longer than any other 
man. In his prime, during the 1930's, 
Jim Londos was not only wrestling's 
biggest attraction, but probably the 
biggest attraction in the entire world 
of sports. 

Though short for a professional 
wrestler (5'9"), Londos had a superb 
physique that packed tremendous 
power. Almost fanatical about phys- 
ical fitness, he was always in peak 
condition. Jim's knowledge of wres- 
tling was unsurpassed. There wasn't 
а hold he had not mastered, nor а 
situation—no matter how serious— 
that he couldn't handle. Нів favorite 
hold was the Airplane Spin, and he 
took particular delight in spinning 
а 250-pound foe around until he was 
dizzy, then dumping the victim and 
pinning him, 

Londos made well over a million 
dollars from wrestling. He invested 
it wisely and today hag extensive 
property holdings in Southern Cali- 
fornia. At 68, he looks as if he could 
still win back his title, 
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f Your Favorite Stars BONUS! 


PAUL DIAMOND DORY FUNK SR. 


EMIL DUPRE JOHNNY VALENTINE 


ABE JACOBS COWBOY BOB ЕЦ GENE KINISKI 


THE $10,000 CHALLENGE ONLY 
JOE WEIDER DARES TO MAKE! 


е MY GUARANTEE! Use my system 


for training and you will gain twice as 
much muscle and triple your power in 
less than Half The Time it would take 


if you followed any other method. 
JOE WEIDER The Muscle Builder 
Trainer of The Champions 


CLANCY ROSS 
"МЕ. AMERICA" 
"MR. UNIVERSE" 


CLAMCY ROSS, mass of power-laden muscles— 
mighty 20-inch arms, 50-inch chest, shoulders of 
iron а yard wide says: “. Do what I did— 
follow Weider as your leader — mail that coupon 
for your Free Trial Course Today!" 


ІМ 15 MINUTES ILL PROVE 
YOU CAN HAVE A RUGGED 


VIRILE, HE-MAN BODY! 


JUST 15 MINUTES TO THAT RUGGED, 
DYNAMIC, HE-MAN BUILD YOU ALWAYS 
WANTED! Give me 15 minutes right in the pri- 
vacy of your own home and I will prove to you 
that in half the time and with twice the ease, in 
just a few minutes daily, I will, through my 
TRIPLE-PROGRESSION COURSE, slap inches 
of steel muscles to your pipe stem arms, pack 
your chest with power- and size, give you life- 
guard shoulders, dynamic, speedy athletic legs— 
айа jet-charged strength to every muscle in your 
body. I don't care if you're short or tall, skinny 
or fat, office-worker, laborer, school-boy, or busi- 
nessman, I must make a new virile he-man out of 
you, and also... help you build “inner strength” 
that will give you the virile look that women admire 
and men envy. What I did for Andre Lepine, Jack 
Delinger, Ray Schaffer and other "Mr. America’! 
winners—and thousands of weaklings—I сап 44 
for you! Yes, J can turn you into a real He-Man. 


Don’t miss this once-in-a lifetime opportunity 


LET ME PROVE TO YOU, AT MY OWN EX- 
PENSE, EVERYTHING | SAY CAN BE DONE! 


NOTHING Free Muscle Building Trial 
TO BUY Offer. Fill out coupon and 
i э 

mail to me. I'll rush you my 


GIANT 48 page course, filled 
with exercises, training 
secrets, heroic photos of 
mighty champions and pri- 
vate advice on how you сап 
become a muscle star fast! 
This sensational offer is 
| good only to males between 
= 18 and 65 in good health. 


AMAZING FREE TRIAL OFFER 


JOE WEIDER Dept. 75-115) 
531 32nd Street, Union City, М. J. 

Shoot the works, Joe! Rush me my FREE INTRO- 

DUCTORY POWER-PACKED, MUSCLE-BUILDING 

COURSE. (! enclose only 10c to cover cost of пап- 

dling and mailing.) | am under no obligation. 


Name. Age. 


City. Zone. 


BIG GRIPE FROM 


міс 


“Т beat Sammartino 
three out of four 
times, but did they 
award me his 
diamond-studded 
helt? The 

hell they did!” 
fumes the Columbus, 
Ohio, star who 
insists Ша... 


Bruno is 


YOU LOOK at Big Bill Miller, the sweat glistening on his lobster- 
red body, and you are overawed by the sheer massiveness of this 
325-pound powerhouse. 

He is wriggling out of his black tights in his dressing room at 
New York’s Madison Square Garden after beating Bruno Sammar- 
tino on a disqualification. 

But does he look triumphant? The hell he does! His face is 
twisted in a scowl that would freeze a belly-dancer. You approach 
him tentatively, not knowing how he will react. 

You have good cause for feeling this way because Miller has 


36 


After telling abusive ringsiders (facing page) what he was going to do to 
their hero, Miller got himself knocked into this humiliating position. 


failed to capture Bruno's dia 
mond-studded gold championship 
belt, though he has defeated the 
Italian strongboy three out of 
four times. 

The background to this amaz- 
ing state of affairs is typical of 
the confusion that exists in cer- 
tain areas of the wrestling world 
--а confusion compounded with 
nutty rules and technicalities (see 
the "Grapevine," page 55). 


a CHEE 


The confusion began when Mil- 
ler, а Columbus, Ohio, veterinar- 
ian, blitzed the World Wide Wres- 
tling Federation champion at the 
Capitol Arena in Washington 
D.C. 

Big Bill naturally proclaimed 
himself the new champion. Many 
fans thought he had a right to do 
so. But the move provoked a bel- 
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low of rage from WWWF chief- 
tain Willie Gilzenberg. 

"Miller has no right to the 
crown," Willie stormed. "It was 
an unscheduled bout, so the title 
wasn't involved." Big Bill ranted 
and raved but Gilzenberg held 
firm, 

Cynical fans followed the has- 
Зе with a big yawn. Typical re- 
action: “А-аһ, the promoters are 
just drumming up interest to set 


E СНАМР!. 


the stage for а, rematch." 

This wasn't true, of course, but 
when Miller rightfully demanded 
another shot at Bruno, the in- 
siders chuckled: “We told you 
so!” 

The second bout took place at 
Jersey City and Big Bill won 
again—but on a disqualification. 
Which meant Bruno kept the 
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precious belt. 

By this time, Miller was getting 
thoroughly fed up. “What do I 
have to do to win that belt,” he 
demanded, “kill the guy?” 

He darned near did in their 
third meeting at Madison Square 
Garden last July 12 in a “main 
event to the finish.” 

It was a sweltering night but 
the fans, keyed to a fever pitch 
by all the hoopla, turned out 


17,134 strong (for a $54,547.83 
gate) and rattled the ancient 
arena with thunderous cheers 
when their red-trunked hero ap- 
peared. 

Then Big Bill clumped down the 
aisle to an avalanche of abuse. 
He spat at some fans before hop- 
ping into the ring and then traded 
insults with a batch of howling 


ringsiders. 

At the gong, Miller waded right 
into Bruno, overwhelming the 
260-pound favorite with elbow 
smashes and body slams. 

Then Bruno got in his licks, 
walloping Miller in the gut as Bill 
attempted to leap at him from 
atop а ringpost. 

About midway in the bout, Mil- 
ler fished а, secret weapon out of 
his trunks and, when the referee's 
attention was distracted, rammed 
it into Sammartino's eyes. 

Bruno yelped with pain and the 
fans shouted at the referee to con- 
fiscate the weapon, but Miller 
stashed it away and opened his 
hands innocently when the referee 
approached him. 

Actually, Big Bill didn't have to 
resort to dirty work because ‘he 
was giving Sammartino a fearful 
drubbing. And even though Bruno 
put оп а heroic spurt as the 11 
Р.М. curfew neared, it didn't seem 
that he could overcome Miller's 
advantage. 

In a massive swipe, Big Bill 
tore the bandage off Sammar- 
tino's right elbow and slammed 
Bruno in the crotch as they tus- 
sled near the ropes. Bruno со!- 
lapsed just ав the bell rang and 
the fans let out а mighty groan. 

The groan erupted into а roar 
of delight when the officials, 
splitting 2-to-1, ruled Sammar- 
tino the winner. It was one of the 
most unusual and controversial 
verdicts ever handed down in the 
Garden. 

Miller was now completely dis- 
gusted. When somebody urged 
him to get even in a fourth match, 
he growled: "What's the use? 
They'll always find some gimmick 
that willlet Bruno keep his belt." 

He reluctantly gave in, how- 
ever, when he was offered а 
tempting bonus. Three weeks 
later, before 15,064 fans who paid 
$47,744.78, he and Bruno battled 
for 30 minutes in a riotous session 
peppered by flying paper cups and 
a firecracker. Continued on Page 66 


“Look out, Bruno!” the fans shouted. 
But Sammartino was listening to 
mandolin music when Miller crashed 
down on him from a ringpost. It didn’t 
seem possible that Bruno could get up 
after such a pounding, but he did— 
smashing Bill to the ring apron (right). 


CONFESSIC 


| Тһе Things 
[Lote * ^^ 


I LOVE Oriental food, especially sukiyaki, 
egg-fung-wah and Cantonese pressed duck, 

I LOVE bright red cars. 

I LOVE rock ‘n’ roll. Combos like Herman’s 
Hermits make me flip. 

I LOVE distinguished gents like Dwight Eis- 
enhower and Henry Cabot Lodge. 

I LOVE to sleep in the raw. 

I LOVE the feel of silk sheets. 

I LOVE the smell of new cut grass. 

I LOVE those James Bond (007) movies. 
Whatta man! 

I LOVE walking barefoot on thick rugs. 

I LOVE frilly, feminine clothes. 

I LOVE kissing. 

I LOVE those medical TV shows, especially 
the ones with Ог, Kildare. Ben Casey sends me, 
too. 

I LOVE to ride horseback. 

I LOVE pistachio ice cream. 

I LOVE making love at noon. 

I LOVE swimming and beach parties. P tt B tt B h 

I LOVE genuine British accents. They sound re e e оис 
во distinguished. ө 

I LOVE being surprised. 

mm Hair Down 


I LOVE bubble baths. 


I LOVE to frug. The Watusi set hip 9 ө 
2 MEME It’s a Gasser, Like: 


I LOVE my fan clubs. 
I LOVE fancy restaurants. 


Wo eR oe I LOVE to sleep 
І HATE wearing br 

сега» / : 
I LOVE making 


| 1 HATE being pawe 


I HATE girdles, panties and brassieres. Too 
confining. 

I HATE being pawed by unshaven men. 

I HATE phonies. 

I HATE loud noises and loud people. 
I.HATE TV commercials, especially those 
that assume that we're all idiots. 

I HATE to вее fat women wearing slacks or 
shorts. 

I HATE wearing stockings. 

I HATE saying goodby. 

I HATE run-down motels. 

I HATE dieting. 

I HATE orange-colored toenail polish. It 
makes the feet look dirty. 

I HATE to get up in the morning. 

I HATE people who sneer at things they 
don't understand. Like those who say rock 'n' 
roll is moronic music. 

I HATE effeminate men апа manly women. 
I HATE driving in heavy traffic. 

I HATE writing letters. 


er Lets Н r I HATE to be interrupted when I'm making 


love. 
d РО W. / I НАТЕ to be alone. 
amn ec < I HATE insects. 


1 НАТЕ girl wrestlers who win over me, 
especially those who whine to the referee and win 
by disqualification. 

І HATE heavy makeup. 

I HATE lumpy beds. 

I HATE female news commentators. 

I HATE to be late for a date. 


in the raw... 
üssieres ... 

love at noon... 

d by unshaven men 


e m / 
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GRAVETTE ^ | SPEAK к. 
TO МЕ, BABY..." 


JESSICA ROGERS exploded with anger. 
“Get her to stop that dirty work!” she 
stormed at referee Leo Voss. Jessica's tag 
partner, Dandy Varon, leaped into the 
ring to add his protests. 

While Voss tried to calm them down, 
Fran Gravette huddled with partner 
Chico Santana in the opposite corner of 
the ring in the Enid, Okla., City Auditori- 
um and whispered angrily: 

“Whataya holdin’ back for, Chico? 
You gettin’ soft on that Rogers dame? 


іш get the 0 
"m tired, too!” | 
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You're lettin’ me do all the dirty work. 
C'mon, get in there and slug her. And to 
hell with the referee!" 

Only five minutes had elapsed since 
the mixed tag match started but Chico 
was already sodden with fatigue. He just 
couldn't seem to get going. Oh, there were 
a few flashes of his lightning style. But 
that punk, Varon, was getting to him. And 
So was Rogers. Man, what a tigress that 
woman was! 

When referee Voss finally soothed 
Rogers and Varon, he turned to Gravette 


Egged оп by Gravette, who kept insisting 
that he get in there and carry his share of 
the load, tag partner Chico Santana tears 
at Dandy Varon in match at Enid, Okla. 


Earlier, Gravette had provoked referee Leo 
Voss (right) when she refused his order 
to cut out the dirty tactics, and he gave 


her a sound paddling, to the crowd's delight. 


and sternly warned her to cut out the 
shenanigans. “Апа that goes for you, too, 
in case you get any ideas," he scowled at 
Santana. 

Voss might just as well have been 
talking to the wall. As the bout progres- 
sed, he grew more and more incensed at 
Gravette, who did everything but pull a 
gun on her opponents. But when Fran 
tried to shove a big wad of chewing gum 
into Varon's eye, Leo could no longer con- 
trol his emotions. 

Leaping at Gravette, he pulled her off 
Varon and flipped her over his knee. Then, 
to the delight of the crowd, he began 
whaling away at Fran's rear, and each 
time his hand slammed down the fans 
chanted: “Опе! Two! Three! Four..." 

At the count of eight, Gravette final- 
ly managed to slip away. Her eyes blazing, 
she dashed onto the ring apron and waved 
a finger angrily at Voss, who just glared 


back and shouted: "It's about time you 
got a spanking, young lady. Now get back 
into the ring and go to work." 

When Fran simmered down and went 
back to work, Rogers, who was still 
steaming, went to work on her. This was 
after Dandy had maneuvered Gravette in- 
to a corner and grabbed her around the 
neck. While Fran was bent backward, Jes- 
sica pummeled her midsection. And when 
Chico tried to intervene, she turned on 
him and slugged him into insensibility. 

After Voss declared Rogers and 
Varon the winners, Fran limped over to 
where Chico lay slumped on the mat. The 
sight of poor Chico aroused her maternal 
instinct. "Speak to me, baby!” she 
pleaded. 

Santana’s eyes fluttered open and he 
gave her a sickly smile. Then he tried to 
get up, but he needed Fran’s help. Gra- 
vette, herself weakened by the ordeal, had 


After getting spanked by the referee, Fran (center) 
tried to resume her underhand attack. But this time, 
Jessica and partner Dandy caught her in a neat 
squeeze play and when Gravette attempted to escape, 
Rogers shoved her into a left hook thrown by Varon. 


difficulty hoisting him. Finally, in ex- 
asperation, she said: “Стпоп, Chico, get 
the lead out. I’m tired, too!" 

After Santana struggled erect, Fran 
gave him а wan smile and said: “Хеуег 
mind, Chico; we'll get 'em next time." 

"Next time" was the following night 
in the Oklahoma City Fair Grounds 
Coliseum. Fran and Chico got a solid 
night's sleep to freshen up for the show- 
down battle. But it apparently didn't help. 
And at the end, Jessica and Dandy 
dumped their opponents near the ropes 
and left them talking dazedly to them- 
selves. в 


Trying to make up for his lack of action in their 
first bout at Enid, Okla., Chico ties Rogers on the 
ropes in the return at Oklahoma City and keeps her 
body arched while he digs his left fist into her back. 


Sometimes it doesn't even pay to get into the ring. That's 
how Fran and Chico felt. at the end of the bout, when they 
were deposited on the mat, wondering where the victory went. 
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Why По They 


$11,750.00 FOR 
THIS COIN! | 


Her Highness’? 


BY MORT EDWARDS 


THE DECEIVING thing about Princess Little Cloud is that, even in 
the ring, she doesn’t look like a handmaiden of the devil. You gaze 


ILLUSTRATED: 1804 Silver Dollar. 19,000 
Minted, .only 12 accounted for, where are 
the rest? 


$500,000.00 


$500,000.00 RARE COIN SEARCH 


For Certain Coins We Pay Up To: 


Certain: 


СО Gold Coins Before 1929 — $35,000.00 
П Nickels Before 1945 16,000.00 
© Silver Dollars Before 1938 11,750.00 
5,550.00 
4,800.00 


© Half Dollars Before 1947 
O Pennies Before 1919 

О Dimes Before 1946 

O Quarters Before 1941 

O Half Cents Before 1910 50 
О Lincoln Pennies Before 1940 


Stop spending valuable «oins worth hundreds 
of dollars. New. 1966 catalog lists hundreds 
of coins we want to buy dnd gives the price 
range we will pay for these United States 
Coins, Certain half cent coins are worth up to 
$3,500.00 for Canadian Coins. Our valuable 
Coin Book may reward you many thousands of 
dollars. Coins do not have to be old о be 
voluable. Thousands of dollars have been paid 
for coins dated as recently as 1940 to 1956. 
Now you too can learn the rere dates and how 
to identify rare coins in your possession with 
our new 1966 catalogue. A fortune may be 
waiting for you. Millions of Dollars have been 
paid for rare coins. Send your order for this 
valuable coin catalogue now. Hold on to 
your coins until you obtain our catalogue. 
Send $1.00 for 1966' Coin Catalogue Book to 
Best Values Co., ері. B453, 285A Market St., 
Newark, N. J. Е 


PoP eres шш ш шю ш эз ш = шшш а па а а а w 


! Best Values Со, Dept.B499 E 
з 285 Market St., Newark, N.J. 1 
i 


Е Rush your latest] 966 catologue listing 8 
Othe actual price range you will pay for $ 
1 United States Coins listed in the cata- ۾‎ 
в logue. | enclose $1. Send Pstg. Prepaid. 1 


r YOUR MONEY WILL BE REFUNDED IN FULL г 
g IF YOU ARE NOT SATISFIED WITH THIS CATALOG 1 


а соса эз аз ко ал са єз со та на па ал ма ка ве вв айа ва а ва а. 


admiringly at her glossy black hair. 


. . at her pretty face with the 


high Indian cheekbones . . . at her whistlebait figure-and you say to 
yourself: "That girl has the stamp of a good sport." 


Just goes to show how wrong 
you can be about а, person. Ask 
anybody who has ever wrestled 
her and you'l get this flat an- 
swer: “That gal ain't no princess 
... She's a helleat!" 

"Nothing unusual about that," 
you say. “Most girl wrestlers are 
helleats." True—but there's a big 
difference in this case, and it's а 
shocker. 

Because this innocent-looking 
girl, this “good sport," has a dia- 
bolical plan everytime she enters 
a ring. Little Cloud hit on the 
plan quite by accident. 

As you know, the Princess has 
a spectacular dropkick. She’s so 
adept at using this tactic that she 
can pinpoint her target with un- 
erring accuracy. 

One night she was amusing 
herself against a brave but inex- 
perienced newcomer. After toying 
with her victim, Little Cloud went 
into a frenzied war dance, then 
launched her dropkick. 

She aimed the kick at her op- 
ponent’s stomach. But it never 
landed there. Maybe the war 
dance had thrown her off balance. 
Anyway, the Princess’ foot 
smashed into the other girl’s left 
breast. 

The girl let out a howl that 
could be heard in the dressing 
rooms and collapsed to the mat, 
her face a mask of pain. Little 
Cloud was appalled. She had 
broken the code—hitting an op- 
ponent in the breast. It was ac- 
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Anybody who has ever tangled 


with Princess Little Cloud 
will tell you, ‘She’s no 
princess!’ They have good 
reason for saying this—and 
you'll agree after you 
read this shocking story 


cidental, true. 
lessen the pain. 

The accident should have 
taught Little Cloud a lesson—and 
it did. From that point on, she 
began destroying opponents by 
deliberately dropkicking them in 
the breast. 

Even an old hand like Fabulous 
Moolah was victimized by the 
Princess’ deadly attack. “When 
I warned her about it,” Moolah 
said, “she just laughed in my 
face.” 

It's no laughing matter, А drop- 
kick—or series of dropkicks—to 
such a delicate area could easily 
cause breast cancer. Doesn’t that 
bother the Princess? 

“Why should it?" she snaps. 
"It's their lookout. If they can't 
protect themselves, they have no 
right being in the ring." 

Which is а pretty shocking at- 
titude, any way you look at it— 
even for a Princess! ш 


But that didn't 


Hate to Wrestle 


With an Indian war whoop (in- 
set), Princess Little Cloud | 
launches spectacular dropkick 
at Fabulous Moolah. Note 
Little Cloud’s unerring 
accuracy as her foot mashes 
Moolah’s risht dt 
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ORDER TODAY! 
Fill out coupon 
and mail to: 


BODY BUILDING is a pleasure with the 


COMPLETE HOME GYM 


And just wait until you see 


the REMARKABLE RESULTS! 


But that’s not all we OFFER 
YOU gx 


FOR 
ONLY : 


1 £ DELIVERED 
TO YOUR DOOR 


This set is the finest, most compact assem- 
blage of equipment yet devised to add power 
and attractiveness to every part of your 
body. And remember, it is engineered to meet 
the requirements not only for men, but for 
women and youngsters as well. What better 
endorsement can any equipment of this kind 
have than the acclaim of more than a million 
satisfied people who have watched their 
bodies fill out quickly and easily and who say, 


‚ “After using your COMPLETE HOME GYM 


for just a short time, I felt better than ever 
before. And it was fun.” 

But see for yourself. After all, the other 
fellow may have a magnificent body, but 
what good does that do you? Do yourself a 
big favor by ordering your COMPLETE 
HOME GYM right now! And by the way, if 
you happen to be looking for that special gift 
or a friend, let us ship him a gym for you. 
We'll be happy to enclose a personal gift card 
from you at no extra charge. 

This is the same COMPLETE HOME GYM 
which is sold by other companies at prices 
up to $17. So you begin with a saving when 
you order from us. 


E 
PHYSICAL FITNESS CENTER g 
Box 58 
Rockville Centre, L.l., New York 11571 | | 


[| Please rush me your COMPLETE HOME СУМ. | enclose $14 ü 
as full payment. | 
E 
i ` 
Ш Address... || 
E City Ы AES TN ae росе ние a 
Ш онг good in U. S. and Canada. Add $3 for shipment to all other ll 
E countries. No C.O.D. orders accepted. E 


THIS MARVELOUS GYM 


МУМ 


1—BARBELL ATTACHMENT 
An adjustable device which de- 
velops, the back, arms and legs. 
It eliminates the, need for heavy 
and expensive weights. 


2—FOOT STIRRUPS 
Used in conjunction with the pro- 
vided springs, they do wonders іп 
adding solid muscle to the arms. 


3—WALL PULLEY ATTACHMENT 
For a wide: variety of exercises 
which develop those hard-to-get- 
to muscles like the triceps, del- 
ttoids and pectorals. 


4—HAND GRIPS 
Use them for a week and thrill to 
а new power in your fingers and 
lower arms which you didn’t be- 
lieve possible. 


5—CHEST CABLES, WITH HANDLES 
Used in conjunction with the wall 
pulley, this solidly built exerciser 
develops muscles and tendons 
housed in the arms and upper 
body. 


6—ROWING MACHINE ATTACHMENT 
Your back, legs and, arms will 


tingle with added strength as you 
use this device. We honestly be- 
lieve that this attachment in itself 
is worth the price of the entire 
HOME GYM. 


Taking a hard look at 
what's ailing her 
profession, bright young 
star Barbara Galento 
focuses her fire on 
unjust disqualifications 
and warns: 


"The cancer that is killing wres- 
tling," says Barbara, ''is the 
scandalous use of disqualifica- 
tions by inexperienced referees. 
The tragic thing is that only a 
small percentage of those who 
are disqualified deserve so 
drastic a penalty." Above: Bar- 
bara pounds Fabulous Moolah's 
skull before they both tumbled 
out of the ring (see next page). 


BEFORE I SAY another word, I 
want to get one thing straight: 
I'm not а crusader. Anybody who 
has ever seen me in the ring 
knows that I've done my share of 
breaking the rules. I can yank 
out a fistful of hair as good as 
any of them. I want this on the 
record because I don't want any- 
body to be able to say, "That Bar- 
bara Galento. Who does she think 
she’s kidding?” 

I'm no angel, that’s for sure. 
But when my profession is being 
slowly strangled to death, I feel 
it's my duty to try to save it. I've 
discussed this problem with sev- 
eral other wrestlers—male and 
female—and from what they've 
told me, I feel that I'm speaking 
for all of us. 

The cancer that is killing wres- 
tling is the scandalous use of dis- 
qualifications by inexperienced 
referees. I’m sure that every one 
of you can recall many instances 
when a referee disqualified a 
wrestler simply because the ref- 
eree didn't know what else to do. 
And the tragic thing is that only 
a small percentage of those who 
are disqualified deserve so drastic 
а penalty. It's a darn shame! 

When a wrestler is unjustly 
penalized, it is only natural that 
he becomes resentful, And when 
it happens again and again, the 
victim grows bitter. I personally 
know of seven wrestlers (5 men, 
2 women) who were so disgusted 
after suffering repeated and un- 
justified disqualifications that 
they quit the sport. Now when 
things like that happen—when a 
profession loses the very people 
who make it live—that profession 
is in real trouble. 

Гуе felt this way for a long 
time, but a recent incident 
brought the whole thing to a head 
and I asked WRESTLING IL- 
LUSTRATED for the opportunity 
to get my message across to the 
public. I want the fans to know 
how we wrestlers feel, and that 
we are asking for public support 
in this crisis. 

The incident I referred to took 
place in Columbus, Ga. I was 
wrestling Fabulous Moolah in a 
two-out-of-three fall match. Since 
Moolah is widely recognized as 
The Champion in more places 
than any other claimant, I had a 
great deal to gain if I beat her. 


Third fall action shows Barbara (left) trying to get out of Moolah’s clutches 
and return to the ring. But Moolah wouldn’t release her and Barbara protested 
the foul to the referee. And what did he do? He disqualified both of them! 


And more than anything else, 
that is what I wanted to do. 

I won the first fall with a series 
of body tackles, but Moolah came 
back to even the match with a 
pile-driver. Then we came out for 
the crucial third fall. 

Nothing out of the ordinary 
happened as we whipped each 
other around for a little over 
eight minutes. But then I worked 
her over against the ropes and 
then into a corner. We began to 
slug away at each other and I 
caught her with a forearm smash 
on the side of the head. Her eyes 
rolled and she doubled over. I 
thought she would fall toward me, 
but instead her body fell back- 
ward and she headed through the 
ropes. Before I could move out of 
range, she caught me around the 
waist and we fell out of the ring 
together. 

I figured she was hurt, and that 
my best bet was to get back into 
the ring as quickly as possible so 
that the referee could start his 
count. If Moolah could not return 
to the ring in less than 20 sec- 
onds,I would be the new champ. 

But she knew what I was think- 
ing, and with her last remaining 
strength she clung to me like a 
leech. Her only chance was to 
keep me from getting back into 
the ring. 

I dug my elbow into her ribs, 
trying to make her release her 
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hold. She released it, all right. 
But before I could get away, she 
grabbed me again. 

Then this referee—I think his 
name was Ramey—waved his arm 
at us and yelled, "Get back into 
the ring or I'll disqualify you 
both." 

I figured he was talking to 
Moolah and not to me, because 
you'd have to be blind not to see 
that she was committing the foul 
by holding me. 

I yelled up at the referee, 
"Make her let go of me! I'm try- 
ing to get back up there!" 

But he didn't pay any attention. 
He was confused and didn't know 
what to do. So he took the easy 
way out. He disqualified both of 
us. i 

I was so mad I wanted to claw 
his eyes out. But what good would 
it have done? I lost my big op- 
portunity through no fault of my 
own. 

Now what should that referee 
have done? ГП tell you. He should 
have forced Moolah to release me. 
ІҒ she persisted in hanging on to 
me, he should have disqualified 
her—and only her. 

As I said before, this is not an 
unusual situation. Ап unjust dis- 
qualifieation happens at least 
once on every wrestling show. I 
tell you that something must be 
done immediately to stop it be- 
fore it kills the sport. = 


It may sound strange, but red-haired Sandra Lee became 
а top bowler and wrestler because she thinks . . . 


‘Men Are 
Such Egotists! 


THE STRIKING handsome woman in the patterned 
white d ка few short steps and, with flawless 
form, > the bowling ball down the alley. The 
ball thun to the mark and—CRACK!—scat- 


 c-— ا‎ a" 


tered a 
woman's flowing style, a male bowl- 
admiringly and commented to a 
а picture. And did you notice how 
- got into that strike? Why, she bowls 

just like с 
lt w 
was told 


mt as a flattering remark but, when she 
* later, glamorous Sandra Lee didn’t 
take it th She made а face and said: “А typical 
male comm They're such egotists!" 
Sandra is that rare kind of person who loves а 
Continued on Page 62 


to do to get Sandra Lee's dander up is to 
better at sports than women. Sandra's not 
wrestler but a top bowler in Nashville area. 
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KILLER KARL КОХ 


Continued from Page 19 


“І could walk through that gate back there 
and show you. I'll just whistle and all those birds 
will come to me. Апа don't say what I think you're 
thinking—that that's for the birds. Now look over 
there—look at my two dogs. There's one on the 
floor and one on the couch... ." 

I looked at the couch and said, “Ам, стоп, 
Killer, you can't talk like that—that’s your wife.” 

He was unperturbed. "My wife—she's all right 

. 'cause she knows she'd better be all right." 

"You mean you've got your wife trained?" 

"Well, let's not say she's trained. She's like my 
animals. She understands me... .“ 

"In other words, if people understand you, 
you're a pretty good guy. Is that it?" 

"That's right. Just to know ше... to understand 
me a little БИ... you'll find I’m a good guy." 

Boss, I sat there looking at him with my mouth 
open. Did he really believe what he was saying? He 
did. Nor did he find it a contradiction when he inti- 
mated that though he drove his wife until she 
couldn't stand him, she understood him "like my 
animals." 

It was while he was describing the one heroic 
incident in his life that Kox drew a series of snarls 
from his dog. The Killer was apparently so accus- 
tomed to this reaction that he paid no attention to 
the dog until I made а remark. He then brushed it 
off and went on with his story: 


25YRS. 


RESULTS КАСАМ. Збесезз 
130—PROFIT 


‘Sensational book reveals secrets of 10 world's grodt- 

t опа! race investors. 25 yrs. actual results 
, showing 7 in 10 plays won and $130 aver- 
day profit with $50. 


? BOOK CONTAINS:— 
THE WASHINGTON 'WONDER' SYSTEM—A PROVED FORTUNE SPIN- 
NER. Over 20 years were spent finding out exactly why horses lose, 
and exactly why horses win, and in even further perfecting and im- 
proving this wonderful professional backers method. 

THE NEW YORK 'GOLDEN-DOLLAR* SYSTEM — A sparkling truly 
‘golden’ and :ngenious method with a really fantastic winning poten- 
tial. Considered to be the ‘zenith’ of all systems. Invented after 
many years of the.most scrupulous study and painstaking research. 
THE IRISH 'GOLDEN-SHAMROCK' SYSTEM—A very fine money spin- 
ning system which has a terrific appeal because of its ingenious 
method of selection. The favorite system of the inventor—a profes- 
sional backer in that country. 

THE ENGLISH 'BRITISH-BULLDOG' SYSTEM—This’is a veritable mas- 
ter plan, formerly used exclusively by the English highly successful 
backer who invented same. А truly wonderful piece of work. 

THE GERMAN 'BERLIN-BEAUTY' SYSTEM—A very cleverly conceived 
and well tried melhod which the professional backer who invented 
same claims fo be the best in the world. 

THE ITALIAN ‘TREASURE’ SYSTEM—A highly ingenious method with 
an amazing potential of almost limitless winnings. Invented and per- 
fected by the most clever professional backer in Italy. 


THE CANADIAN ‘EL DORADO’ SYSTEM—Invented by a professional 
backer who has been acclaimed а racing genius, this system brings 
almost unbelievably wonderful results. 

THE AFRICAN ‘WONDER-DIAMOND’ SYSTEM—Clever reasoning, count- 
less years of investigation afd research has made this system one of 
the very best in the world. 

THE DUTCH ‘HEAVENLY’ SYSTEM—A method with a fantastic winning 
potential invented by Holland's top professional backer. 

THE FRENCH ‘MAGNIFICENT’ SYSTEM—This one too is a real ‘gold 
nugget’ and truly ‘magnificent’. The professional backer who invented 
aims be unbeatable. 


copyright book suppli 
orses, harness, dogs. Send coupon for fi 
itchings Box 5715 248 Carmel, 
Hitchings Box 5715 248 Carmel, Calif. 
(Please send Free Brochure) 


only by publishers. Wins at all 
inating free bro- 
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“Me and another rassler were coming back to 
Texas from some matches in Mexico when we saw 
a State Trooper covering two guys on the highway. 
As we stopped to render our services, the Trooper 
told us the guys he had just grabbed were kidnap- 
pers. 

“The Trooper asked me if I knew how to use a 
shotgun, which was a very foolish thing to ask 
‘cause I've handled guns all my life. Anyway, he 
gave us guns and we made the kidnappers lay 
down in the road while the Trooper got help. 

“After a while, he came back with more Troop- 
ers and some Texas Rangers and took the kidnap- 
pers away. One guy got 35 years; the other one was 
sent to a nuthouse. ] 

"The question came up, would I have shot 'em 
if they'd of moved. I'd of shot 'em in a minute, just 
as I'd shoot а coyote or a jackrabbit. Some people 
sorta made heroes of us, but I think the hero was the 
Trooper 'cause the kidnappers were loaded with 
guns ond dynamite.” 

Кох seemed pleased by his modesty and 1 
thought this would be a good time to leave. So I 
thanked him for the interview and the wonderful 
dinner and said: "Killer, Г want to keep you on my 
side because I might need you sometime.” 

"Well," he said, "you just behave yourself and 
say nice things about me." That steely smile again, 
and then: "Or I'll be lookin' for you, friend." 

When he reads this story, Boss, he'll be doing 
just that. But by that time, I'll be thousands of miles 
from Lake Tahoe. 

BOB VERLIN 


Name. Minutes before this photo was taken, Kox slipped unnoticed out of his dressing 
MS room at Lubbock, Texas, and clobbered The Mongol with a metal chair. Then 
City State. he proceeded to give the Oriental a series of chops to the jaw. 


BL They То (лара) 
Кайе 


MALE 


1-Lou Thesz 
2-Bruno Sammartino 


BOB GEIGEL 


" BOB BOYER 
3-Dr. Bill Miller 
4Ray Stevens 
5-Fritz Von Erich i 
6-Waldo Von Erich BOB GEIGEL grins whenever anyone mentions his bald head. "| lost all my 
1-беле Кики hair when | was 21," the former lowa University star athlete says. “Во! though 
Е the thatch may be off the roof, there's plenty of life left in the body." Which 
8-Eddie Graham Bob proves time and again! . . . HARLEY RACE has recuperated from the back- 
= stabbing he suffered while trying to bust up a brawl in a Minneapolis cafe. 
9-The Bruiser Ae eel the същ reporters ie plans HD dA Ше ED 
2 wi ag partner “аз soon as | get an rom my doctor,” 
ШЕ Valentine We hope that, by the time this reaches print, Harley will have gotten the green 
light. Midwest fans miss his sparkling performances . . . Wrestling's bigwigs 
MALE are worried about the scarcity of young men who want to become wrestlers. 


"We must do something to encourage these young fellows or sure as Ней the 
| sport will die," moaned one promoter at a recent convention in Las Vegas. 


1-Fabuleus Moolah Well, we've got one suggestion: quit moaning and do something! We get 


2-hifa Cortez hundreds of letters from young giants all over the country, pleading for in- 
formation on how to get started. A publicity campaign in this direction should 


3-ВеНе Boucher work wonders. 


4-Judy Grable Why Are They Giving Snyder the Runaround? 

а Nobody can ever accuse BUDDY FULLER of thinking small. But he's done 
5 Penny Banner it. Only, in this case, it sounds like a big idea! Buddy, the popular young 
6-Betty Ann Spencer Southern star, believes the size of wrestling rings should be cut down by at 

least a foot. "it will make for faster matches," һе says, "and it will keep 
1Мете Bottoms wrestlers on their toes because there will be less space to stall and hide in." 
But EDDIE GRAHAM disagrees. “With less area to work in," he points out, 
8-Barbara Galento "spectacular moves like the flying tackle would be hard to do right." Oh, well 
> - —that's what makes horse races! . . . Remember when BOB BOYER used to Бе 
9-Princess little Cloud a "good guy"? Bob's meanness dates back to last March, when he lost a 
10-Millie Тес junior heavyweight title match to DAN HODGE in Minneapolis. Bob went sour 
after the loss and now rivals GENE KINISKI, THE BRUISER, FRITZ VON ERICH 
and other bad guys in sheer ruthlessness . . . WILBUR SNYDER complains that 
TAG TEAMS he's being ignored in his hunt for a title bout. ‘I'll take on any of those so- 
called champions,” grates the frustrated 240-pounder from San Fernando, 

1-The Calif. “1 can beat them all and they know it. That's why they duck те!" 


2-Bill Watts > Gorilla Monsoon Even a Secret Weapon Fails to Halt Bruno ! 
3-George Becker • Johnny Weaver 


"That BILL MILLER is the dirtiest guy I've ever wrestled—even worse than 


GORILLA MONSOON . . ." That was Bruno Sammartino's comment after he 

4-George * Sandy Scott nailed down his World Wide Wrestling Federation crown with a split win 
М = over Miller in N.Y.'s Madison Square Garden. Up to that point, the WWWE 
5-Rip Hawk . Swede Hanson title picture had been as confusing as a conversation between JAYNE MANS- 
H FIELD and ZSA ZSA GABOR. Miller claimed the crown when he downed Bruno 

6-Don leo Jonathane Roy McClarity at the Capitol Arena in Washington, D.C. But WWWF prexy Willie Gilzenberg 
T-Tito Montez Li Omar Atlas insisted the title wasn't at stake since the match had been unscheduled. So 


Bruno took on Miller at Jersey City. Scheduled, this time. So what happened? 


8-Brute Bernard o Skull Murphy Miller won, but since it was by disqualification, Bruno retained his diamond- 
3 studded gold beli. Big Bill blew up and demanded a showdown. Не got it— 
9-The Kentuckians at the Garden—and after jabbing Bruno with a secret weapon, he almost 
walked off with the crown. But Bruno, who is immune even to secret weapons, 
1 10-Kurt - Кап Уоп Brauner stormed back shortly before the curfew bell rang. 
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Send this coupon, сне with $1 for each сору of the 
Album you order, to: 
G. C. LONDON PUBLISHING CORP. 


Пр Mag 


NEW 


© WRESTLING ALBUM | 
1S WERE / 


The incomparable 1965 WRESTLING AL- 
BUM is here and waiting for all those 
eager fans who have been deluging us 


EXCLUSIVE full-page pinups of ALL your favorite stars. 


‘WRESTLING 


BRUNO SAMMARTINO 
ED CARPENTIER 
VITTORIO APOLLO 
GENE KINISKI 

Plus: Heroes 

and Villains 

galore! 


WHAT’S MORE—for all you dyed-in-the- 
wool wrestling fans who have been crying 
for FULL PAGE photos of your favorites, 
ready for framing, here is what you'll get: 
EACH PINUP, available nowhere else, 
can be easily removed from the Album 


Box 58 


Rockville Centre, М. Ү, 11571 


Name ..... 


Address .. 


I enclose cash 


Zip Code .... 


money order 


with letters and banging on our doors for 
it! And what a fabulous album it is—the 
ONLY one of its kind in the world! 


Here are just a few: 


ALBUM 


LOU THESZ 

RAY STEVENS 
FRITZ VON ERICH 
DAN HODGE 

Plus: Tag-Teams, 
Midgets and 
Gorgeous Gals! 


and framed. Think of it! Your wall cov- 
ered with framed pictures of the world’s 
greatest stars! 


Don’t delay—order your copy of this 
great new 1965 WRESTLING ALBUM 
today! Only ONE DOLLAR! This big, 
lavish album — with its distinctive, 
colorful cover — is available only һу 
mail. To get it, simply fill in the cou- 
pon and mail it to us with your re- 
mittance and — presto! — your 1965 
WRESTLING ALBUM will he on its way 


BUDDY FULLER 


Continued from Page 27 


out onto the field, then through the aisles of hu- 
manity and finally I stepped into the ring. 

When the bell rang, the pain suddenly dimin- 
ished, and then it disappeared altogether. I 
thought to myself: “It’s a miracle.” 

Mario Galento, my opponent, is a wildman. 
Everybody knows he's crazy. He choked me, 
kicked me, spit at me and tried to rip my trunks 
off. I was lucky. He newer tried to get me in an 
armlock. I shudder even now, months after the 
match, over what would have happened if Galento 
had known my arm was broken. Нед have mur- 
dered me for sure. 

Of course there was little I could do except 
keep out of his way. My only chance of winning 
was to have him knock himself out by falling out 
of the ring or by smac his head on a ring post. 
I had to keep moving e time, never giving 
him a chance to set me or any hold. I couldn't 
let him get his big paws on me. 

Rocky Marciano е former heavyweight 
boxing champion, was referee and he did a 
terrific job keeping Galento im line. Galento was 
afraid of Rocky, and he obeyed his "break out" 
orders. 

After about 20 mim 
kick my head off, he t 
what I had been wa 
went flying out of the rm 

I ran over to the ro and anxiously—and 
hopefully—looked down at the ground. There lay 


t Galento trying to 
"ng tackle. This is 
I ducked and he 


Galento, motionless, his face covered with blood. 
Alongside him was a metal chair that was twisted 
like а pretzel. 

Galento must have cracked his skull on the 
chair. Marciano counted off the fatal 20 seconds 
and then he raised my hand—my right hand! The 
pain nearly killed me. 

“Please!” I screamed. “Let go of my arm!" 

Marciano was astonished, but he did as I 
asked and I managed to stagger back to the dress- 
ing room where I threw myself on the rubbing 
table, face down, and tried to hold back the tears 
of pain. 

I just lay there until all the others who shared 
the room with me had dressed and left. I then 
pulled on my trousers over my trunks and, with 
my wrestling shoes still on and no shirt, headed 
for my car. How I managed to drive home I will 
never know. 

The next day I called Doc Sessions and told 
him to come over and to bring his plaster with 
him. 

The cast was put on my arm right in my 
home, and when I told him what I had done, the 
Doc was furious. 

"You're out of your mind," he fumed. “You 
could have lost your arm." 

Then he stopped and stared angrily at me. 
“And you may still lose your arm! We'll have to 
wait and see how much damage you caused." 

But everything turned out all right and today 
my arm is as good as ever. But more important, 
I know in my heart that those 12,000 people who 
saw me lick Galento that night got their money's 
worth. в 


Marciano holds WRESTLING ILLUSTRATED's trophy awarded to Buddy Fuller for win- 
ning the Southern Heavyweight Championship. Looking оп is promoter Paul Jones. 
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BY JAMES LONGSTREET 


BOYS WERE WHISTLING at 
Penny Brooks when she was 12 
years 019. i 

“I didn’t know why they were 
whistling,” the honey-blonde re- 
called with a cute grin, “but I 
found out when I was 13.” 

This was in a small dressing 
room at the Atlanta (Georgia) 
Auditorium. It was about seven 
o’clock, and it would be at least 
two hours before Penny would be 
in the ring with Judy Grable in 
a bout the promoter had billed as 
“А Special Attraction.” There 
was plenty of time for me to get 
the life story of this lovely 20- 
year-old who had come so far in 
so short a time in the brutal busi- 
ness of professional wrestling. 

It was a dream assignment for 
те... a man, alone with a girl 
as lovely as Penny Brooks, and in 
her dressing room! I thought to 
myself: “Gee, I wonder what 
some guys would give to trade 
places with me." 

Penny had a big bath towel 
tucked under her armpits. It 
hung down to about the middle of 
her thighs. I couldn't tell if she 
had anything on under the towel. 
But it was interesting to think 
about. She held а large bottle of 
baby oil and was rubbing the oil 
on her calfs. 

“Why do you do that?” I asked. 

"The oil makes my skin look 
good under the lights," she said. 
* And it also cuts down the danger 
of getting mat burns." 

Slowly she started to rub the 
oil higher on her gorgeous legs. 
She got up to her thighs, to about 
where the towel ended. Then, sud- 
denly, she stopped and looked at 
me sternly. I guess she noticed 
the look in my eye. 

"Now you know I'm not going 
up any higher while you're in 
here," she said. 

I tried to apologize, but she 
cut me off. “Oh, I know what's 


Penny prefers to wear a plain white 
blouse and dark skirt going to and 
from work. They cover her swelling 
curves, which is what Penny needs 
“to keep the wolves off the scent.” 


We gave our reporter an assignment: Get the life 
story of Penny Brooks. But after a few minutes 
alone with Penny, our man forgot his mission. 


HYPNOTIZES MEN 


going through your mind,” she 
said understandingly. "I know 
what you're thinking. Апа 1 
telling you to forget it!" 

She straightened up to her full 
57” and started to rub th 
her neck and shoulders. & 
She diverted my atten 
her legs . . . for the ti 
anyway. 

Thad so many questio 
ed to ask Penny. But 
hypnotized by her gorg 
ure that I couldn’t even 
the interviewer’s stock 
From the calm way sh 
І could tell this wasn’t new 
She just kept smearing 
baby oil and I just 
staring. 

Finally she broke the 
“You want to know why 
a wrestler,” she said, 
help me along. “And yo 
know about my love life, am 
gave me my toughest ma 
what I like to eat, and wi 
in my spare time, and wh 
favorite color?” 

Penny smiled warmly. 
оп. Ask your questions. 
you know it, they’ll be ca 
to go to work.” 

I was embarrassed. Here I ж 
supposed to be the big expert. t 
experienced reporter at 
was supposed to get th 
painlessly that she wouldr 
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Though she is just а newcomer, 
20-year-old Penny made veteran 
Judy Grable (spotted suit) yowl 
in torrid tag match at Atlanta, Ga. 


know what was happenin 
what was happening? S 
toying with me—but in а 
rather than in a mockin 

After she answered a 
questions, І knew I h 
something to change t 

I picked up the cam 
lap, aimed it at Penny a 
to focus. But she stopped 

“No!” she snapped. “№ 


tures in my dressing roo 
never allow that.” 
“Why not?” 


curiously. 

"Oh, he waited until I bent 
over to pick something up. I'm 
not sure what I was doing, Any- 
way, he took this picture and it 
was very, very embarrassing. I 
better not run into him again." 

I told her that I understood 
and immediately placed my cam- 
era in its case. 

There wasn't much I was able 
to find out about Penny Brooks 
that night. Before I knew it, 
some guy banged on the door and 
yelled, “Youre on, Brooks. " 

She threw а gaudy jacket over 
her shoulders, excused herself 
and stepped out onto the long 
ramp leading from the dressing 
room area to the auditorium. 

I glanced at my notes. АП I 
had scribbled down were a few 
basic facts: Penny comes from 
Tampa, Fla.; she doesn’t have a 
steady boyfriend; she went into 
wrestling to make money; she 
wants to get married as soon as 
she meets the right man, and she 
wants five children. 

But I did have something else 
on my note pad—sketches of the 
sexiest pair of legs I’d ever seen. 
At least I had something to show 
for two hours of interviewing. 

I followed Penny into the Audi- 
torium and took my place at ring- 
side. I took out my camera and 
checked the angle and also the 
light. Then I looked up at Penny 
as she waited in her corner to be 
introduced. Our eyes met and a 
smile crossed her intriguing face. 
She nodded at me and then, to 
my joy and amazement, blew a 
kiss in my direction. And in a 
voice just loud enough for me to 
hear, she said, “Now you сап 
take all the pictures you want." 

The first picture I took was of 
Penny as shé stood in the corner. 
It didn't show much of her body. 
Just her legs. 

But there were many other pic- 
tures I took that night in Atlanta 
—pictures of the most important 
match Penny Brooks has had thus 
far in her career. It was asking 
а great deal of her to take оп an 
opponent with the vast experience 
of Judy Grable. But. Penny ac- 
cepted the challenge with the 
courage and zeal of a champion, 
which is what we predict the 
Brooks girl will be someday—a 
champion! в 


Brooks amazed the fans 
by the fury of her 
attack on Grable. 

Judy took the onslaught 
like the pro she is 

but one elbow smash 
nearly did her in. 


Her strength 
sapped, Grable 
was an easy vic- 
tim for a body 
flip. Penny 
followed up the 
flip by trying 

to straddle 

Judy and forcing 
her shoulders 

to the mat. 

But Grable swiv- 
eled out of 

the way (below) 
and grabbed Penny 
by the hair... 


"tie 
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«+». Then Grable 
leaped atop 

of Penny and 
kept twisting 
her arm 

while jumping 
up and down 
on her chest. 
Penny and 

her partner 
didn’t win 

but she was 
cheered anyway. 
At least, the 
wolf whistles 
sounded 

like cheers. 


Зап ги Lee... rece s 


challenge, who is eager to try new things, whose philos- 
ophy is: "Anything you can do, | can do better," espe- 
cially where men are concerned. 

It's not that she has а swell-headed view about 
female superiority. It’s just that she's so fed up with the 
idea of male dominance in almost every field that she's 
out to prove the opposite. 

This was one reason why she took up bowling, 
aside from the fact that she loves it and finds it relaxes 
her nerves during a heavy wrestling schedule. Result: 
Sandra's one of the outstanding league bowlers in the 
Nashville, Tenn., area. 

The same kind of thinking got her into wrestling. 
"You should have heard my friends talk when | told 
them what | was going to до," she said. The comments 
mostly added up to: ''Why should a nice girl like you go 
in for such a horrid sport?" 

Well, Sandra didn't think it was a horrid sport. 
First of all, because her husband, Corsica Joe, was a 
wrestler. And second, because she was interested in it 
апа wanted to prove she could do anything she set 
out to do. 

She proved she could wrestle, all right, but at the 
start she ran into a snootful of trouble from seasoned 
opponents who didn't care one hoot about the scientific 
aspects of the sport. And Sandra took some awful lick- 
ings—until she wised up. 

The wising-up process took some time because 


Sandra, despite her red hair, is the calm, reflective type 
not easily aroused to anger. But she exploded one night 
after taking a violent mauling—and it was something | 
to see. 

Ever since then, Sandra hasn't wasted any time on 
scientific frills while battling opponents who go in for 
dirty work. “If they want to play that way," she says, 
"| can dish out more than they сап." 

Sandra had to do just that when she took on 
tempestuous Barbara Galento, another redhead, at Car- 
rollton, Ga. Barbara takes after her father, Mario, who's 
one of the craftiest villains in the game. 

“Га expected some underhand work from Barbara 
Galento," Sandra said, "but that girl knows even more 
tricks than her father. And if you've seen Mario wrestle, 
you can really appreciate what | mean.” 

"Was it close?" Sandra was asked. 

"Close?" she repeated, smiling. “ІР was so close it 
ended in a draw." 

"Then you didn't dish out more than she did... 2” 

"| sure did." 

“Then how come you didn't win?" 

Sandra patiently explained that the third fall, and 
not the match, had ended in a draw. 

"Must have made you feel good to beat a terror 
like Barbara Galento, didn't it?" 

"Yes, except that | can't say any more about it 
right now.” 

"Why not?" 

"Because that Galento nearly choked me to death 
—and it's too hard for me to talk!" m 


Sandra expected the worst when 
she tackled Barbara Galento 
—and she got it. Barbara lost 
no time trying to choke the 

life out of her. Right: Sandra 
shows some of the trophies she 
won in bowling tournaments. 


1 


DON'T develop a crush on, or be 
come emotionally involved wi 
the wrestler whose club you 
You are his friend and admir 
and that's all! 


DON'T force your presence om 
your honorary. If you live i 
same city as he does, don't um- 
expectedly "drop in" on him. 1f 
you have valid club business 
discuss, make ап appointm 
with the star—and be sure y 
Show up on time. Always rem 
ber, a wrestler's time is valuable. 


DON'T invade his privacy—ever! 
This includes intruding into his 
home life, when you see him in а 
restaurant or other public place 
with friends or relatives. And it 
includes а caution against indis- 
criminate phone calls. 


DON'T load your honorary down 
with endless club details. As the 
club prexy, you are expected to 
worry about finances, budgeting. 
correspondence and the like. 
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DON'T use your position as club 
president to further private com- 
mercial interests. And never use 


the wrestler's name, either direct- 
ly or indirectly, in connection 
with any private enterprise with 
which you may be involved. 


DON'T forget that yow are re- 
sponsible for club funds and ex- 
penditures. If your club runs into 
financial difficulties, never ask 
your honorary to bail you out. 


1 


DON'T make commitments for 
the wrestler without first getting 
his specific approval. Never play 
the big shot and promise individ- 
uals or groups that “so-and-so 
will show up if I ask him to.” 


DON'T pass on gossip about your 
honorary. Many prexies have fal- 
len into the trap of feeling im- 
portant to be regarded as "in" on 
the wrestler's secrets and, to pre- 
serve the image, spout "inside 
scoops” on the star, regardless of 
whether the stories are fact or 
fiction. 

9 

DON'T write long, gushy letters 
to your honorary. Nothing bores 
publie figures more than to get 
lengthy, drooling letters from ad- 
mirers who suffer from diarrhea 
of the typewriter. 
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DON'T ever develop jealousy of 
the girls your honorary dates. 
You are not his spouse and have 
no business being jealous. 


11 


DON’T force your advice on the 
wrestler as to whom to wrestle, 
where to wrestle or how to wres- 
tle. Your honorary is a profes- 
sional and knows what’s best for 
his career. The fact that he has a 
club indicates that the star got 
along okay without your advice. 
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DON’T promise your members 
things (photos, bulletins, memem- 
tos, etc.) that you'll be unable to 
provide. In this connéction, don't 
start a new club unless you're cer- 
tain you'll be able to keep it 
going. Clubs that are born and 
die overnight cause many wres- 
tlers to brush off all clubs. 
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DON'T ever accept and keep 
membership dues or fees without 
giving full, pre-agreed value for 
monies received. 


14 


DON'T bother the wrestler with 
your personal problems or com- 
plaints. Remember, he most like- 
ly has troubles of his own. 


wwe [PAN CLUE 


FAN CLUB CHATTER: Received a nice letter from 
Jim Ryan, president of the DR, JERRY GRAHAM Fan 
Club. Jim, who may be reached at 15 Kane Ave., 
Larchmont, N.Y., runs a real Gung-ho outfit, with bul- 
letins, gossip, ratings, interviews with Doctor Jerry, 
and scads of other stuff that will tickle Graham fans 
everywhere. . . . Calling all PEPPER MARTIN fans!! 
Juanita Gougeon, 18627 — 44th West, Lynnwood, 
Wash., wants to start a fan club for Pepper and would 
like to hear from you. Here's а chance to get in on 
this, right from the beginning. ... Are you а VERNE 
GAGNE buff? If you are (and who isn't?), drop а 
note to Minnie Kelley, 3600 39th Ave., Moline, Ill., 
61265. Minnie has just received permission from Verne 
to start an International fan club in his honor, and is 
rarin' to go. 


Our Fan Club Circle got а nice pat on the back 
from Barbara Miller, president of the RITA 
CORTEZ and TITO CARREON clubs. Barbara 
writes that the Circle is а great help, not only to 
prexies and wrestlers, but in fostering club activ- 
ity. Thanks for the kind words, Barbara, And 
thanks а million for those wonderful wallet-size 
photos of Rita and Tito, which you send to all 
members. Fans of those two Latin Bombshells 
won't go wrong in contacting Barbara Miller at 
21 Oneida Ауе., Rockaway, N.J. 


Here's another DON'T to be added to those listed 
on the preceding page: LON’T send us info that you're 
а club prexie, or that you're planning to start a club, 
unless your intentions are strictly legitimate. We've 
received some letters saying, in effect, “I sent member- 
ship dues to so-and-so, who was listed in your maga- 
zine as president of the Fan Club. I never got а reply." 
Such a practice not only is detrimental to the many 
hundreds of club presidents who put in long hours for 
the betterment of wrestling, but, if done with dis- 
honest motives, makes the culprit liable to prosecution. 


TITO CARREON 


PEPPER MARTIN 


Jane Belew, president of the JACKIE FARGO 
Fan Club, announces that Jackie has made two 
records (Champ of Champs and Cowboy and the 
Wedding Gown) and is planning to release another 
platter soon. Anyone interested in these records 
or in joining Jackie's Fan Club (which has been 
go'ng full tilt for two years), may get all the scoop 
by writing Jane at 5021 Bonnameade Drive, Her- 
mitage, Tenn., 37076. . . . One of the best club 
bulletins we've seen is The Shamrock, issued by 
the LES THATCHER Fan Club. The bulletin 
contains by-lined stories by Les, articles on guest 
stars, gossip, a wrestling crossword puzzle, poems, 
etc. Club president Jean Pierce, 702 Wayne St., 
Cincinnati, Ohio 45206, would love to hear from 
you. 


To Herb Ericson, 10 Leitch St., Springfield, Mass., 
Who wants to know if there is а FABULOUS MOOLAH 
Fan Club: There is, Herb. Just drop a line to its presi- 
dent, Bette Krieger, 79 Stevens Ave., Cedar Grove, 
N.J. ... What gives with the ARGENTINA APOLLO 
Fan Club? Based on correspondence received, we listed 
the club and its address (president: Charles Hilton, 
1456 Hillside Blvd. Daly City, Calif. 94014) in the 
March/65 issue of Wrestling Illustrated. Now comes 
2 message from an Apollo fan, telling us his letter of 
applieation was returned unopened and stamped “Мо 
Such Number." If you see this, Charlie, write to Rich- 
ard Wagner, 103 Jeannette St., Point Marion, Pa, And 
let us know your correct address во that we can print 
& correction. 


Calling all fans! Got any suggestions on how 
to improve the Fan Club Circle? Sure you have! 
Well, take a sec to jot "ет down and rush ’em off 
to us. Every new idea will be welcome and care- 
fully considered. After all, as we've said before, 
this is your feature, and we want to give you what 
you want. So get busy and drop us a line! Тһе 
address: P.O, Box 58, Rockville Centre, L.I., New 
York 11571. 


PICTURES! 
PICTURES! 


PICTURES! 


Everybody Wants Pictures. . 

Here’s Your Chance to Get 
Beautiful Pinups of Your 
Favorite Wrestling Stars 


BlG 8 x 10 GLOSSIES 


Ready for Framing or 
pasting in your scrapbook 


PICTURES $ 3 
FOR ONLY 


1 "GEM ONLY 15 


List Your Choices Below 
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Please add а few substitute choices 
in the event we cannot supply first 
selections 


І 
SPORTS PHOTOS 1 
Box 58 i 
Rockville Centre, New York 11571 Н 
Please send me the pictures listed above. | enclose payment 1 
in full ($3 for five pictures—$5 for ten pictures). Sorry, 1 
no COD orders accepted. 1 

1 

1 

1 


————————————— —————————À 
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Three times, Miller climbed atop а ringpost 
and three times he knocked the stuffin's 
out of Sammartino. On Big Bill's fourth 
jump, he found Bruno waiting for him. 

You could hear Miller's grunt in the last row. 


| BILL MILLER 


Continued from Page 38 


At the end, referee Dick Kroll 

disqualified Sammartino for fail- 

ing to return to the ring in 10 

1 seconds. Big Bill Miller had won 
| again. But did he get the belt? 

You ask him this question now 
while he is still smoldering in his 
dressing room. And he looks at 
you as if he's examining a skunk 
| and explodes: “Тһе hell I did! E 
| this is the way the #$%& 
| WWWF runs things, that bin 
i champ will keep the belt until he’s 
got whiskers.” 
| “What are you going to d now, 
Mr. Miller?" you ask him. 

Big Bill's face softens a bit as 
he mulls over his answer. Then 
he says: "I'm going back to my 
animals in Columbus. I can't 
stand the people around here!” w 


f 
[ 


1 
| 
1 


Though outweighed Бу 65 pounds, Bruno showed surprising strength against the 325-pound 
Columbus animal doctor, hammering him around the ring as if he were a much smaller man. 
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COME ALIVE WITH THE MAGIC OF ISOMETRICS 


It’s Fast! It's Easy! The Results Will Amaze You! 


еч 


Step Into the Wonderful World of Isometrics 
by Ordering Now! You'll Thank Us if You Do. 


Order this Ingenious Set of Equipment 


and You'll Never Stop Thanking Us 


* 


Isometric exercising is nothing new. It was used by the 
ancient Greeks and Romans to develop their bodies to 
magnificent proportions and to increase strength and 
endurance. The practice of Isometrics is based on the 
“overload” principle: the maximum amount of pressure 
exerted by one muscle against another. If used prop- 
erly, the Isometric method will make you feel increased 
power in the exercised areas almost immdiately. And 
soon after you swing into your regular program of 
Isometric exercising you'll feel better than you've ever 
felt before. Isometrics may be practiced by all mem- 
bers of the family with spectacular results, although 
women and children should begin with less strenuous 


programs than male adults. 


The equipment in this compact, beautifully designed 
set is made of the finest materials and, with proper 


care, should last a lifetime. Another advantage is that 
when not in use it can be easily stored in the corner 
of a closet. It’s the best $8 investment you can make. 


ШІН ЕН ІН ШШ ИШ ИШ ИШ БЕ ИШ БЕ БН БН ИШ БН ИШ eee eee 
Fill out coupon and mail, with $8, to: 


PHYSICAL FITNESS CENTER 
Box 58 
Rockville Centre, L.I., New York 11571 


Please rush me the new Isometric Set. | enclose $8 as 
payment in full. 


Name 
(Please Print) 
Address Ач сатен 
City mots State Zip Code 


(Offer good in U. S. and Canada only. For shipment to all 
other countries full price is $10.) No C.O.D. orders accepted. 


THE $10,000 CHALLENGE ONLY 
JOE WEIDER DARES TO MAKE! 
MY GUARANTEE! Use my system for training and you will gain 


iwice as much muscle and triple your power in less than Half 
The Time it would take if you followed any other method. 


"The Muscle Builder" 
"Trainer of The Champions" P. 


"MR. AMERICA" 
“МЕ. UNIVERSE" 


CLANCY ROSS, world's best developed 
man, says: "You can be a mountain of 
mighty muscles — with power oozing 
out of every pore in your power-packed, 

jet-charged body! Do what | did — what 
thousands of other Herculean Weider- 
trained champions did — follow Weider 
as your leader — mail that coupon for 
your FREE TRIAL COURSE TODAY! 


CLANCY ROSS: Mass of 
power-laden muscles — 
mighty 20-inch arms, 
50-inch chest, shoulders 
of iron a yard wide! 


ONLY 7 SHORT WEEKS TO 
THAT DYNAMIC, RUGGED HE-MAN 
BODY YOU ALWAYS WANTED 


ADD 3 INCHES оғ STEEL-LIKE 


MUSCLES TO YOUR ARMS... 


a. "POWER PACKED" INCHES OF MUSCLES TO Y TO YOUR CHEST! 
A-C-T-I-0-N 


IS THE KEY TO STRENGTH! MAKE YOUR FIRST 
HE-MAN DECISION TO-DAY! Rush in this coupon 


Says JOE WEIDER, “Тһе Muscle Builder" and “Trainer of the Champions” 


In half the time, with twice the ease, in 
the privacy of your own room, in just a few 
minutes daily, | will, through my TRIPLE- 


short or tall, skinny or fat, office-worker, 
laborer, school-boy, or businessman, | must 
make a new virile he-man out of you, and 


PROGRESSION COURSE, slap inches of steel азо... 


muscles to your pipe-stem arms, pack your 
chest with power and size, give you life- 


help build “inner strength” that 
will give you that virile look, that women 
admire and men envy. Here’s what | did for 


for your free trial. course. You have nothing to 
lose but your weakness. 


guard shoulders, dynamic, speedy athletic Clancy Ross, one of the many thousands of 


legs — add Jet-Charged strength to every ^ weaklings | turned into He-Men. AMAZING FREE TRIAL OFFER 


muscle in your body. | don't care if you're і-------------------------------------------------- 
Е JOE WEIDER Dept. 75-115T 
531 32nd Street, Union City, N. J. 07087 


Don’t miss this once-in-a lifetime opportunity 
LET ME PROVE TO YOU, AT MY 
OWN EXPENSE, EVERYTHING 
І SAY САМ BE DONE! 


FREE MUSCLE BUILDING TRIAL OFFER. Fill out coupon 
and та! to me. РП rush you my GIANT 48-PAGE course, 


filled with exercises, training secrets, Heroic photos of 

mighty champions and private advice on how you can be- 6 TO BUY! 
come a muscle star fast! This sensational offer is good 5 П 
only to males between 13 and 65 іп normal good health. THAT'S RIGHT! 


Shoot the works, Joe! Rush me my FREE INTRODUCTORY 
POWER-PACKED, MUSCLE-BUILDING COURSE. (I enclose only 10€ 
to cover cost of handling and mailing.) 1 am under no 
obligation. 
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ADRESS с-сы таш 
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Іп Canada: 
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